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THE RUSSIAN BALI—IN THE SUPPER-ROOM.—[See Pace 746.) 
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SOLDIERS’ MARCHING SONG, 


SreapILy we march along, 

Join we in the marching song, 
Hanu co hand, and heart to heart, 
Bearing each a soldier’s part; 
Come what will beneath the sun, 
We are soldiers marching on; 
"Neath the old flag, flying free, 
Marching on to victory. 


Steadily we march along, 

Timing step to marching song; 
What though roads be wet or dry, 
Though be bright or dark the sky, 
We are soldiers bound to win, 
Marching on through thick and thin; 
*Neath our banners, flying free, 
Marching on to victory. 


Steadily we march along, 

Ringing out the marching song: 
What though rough be soldiers’ fare, 
We are all our country’s care— 

All its hope and all its love; 

And its dag is bright above, 

Firing stainless, flying free, 

As we march to victory. 


Steadily we march along 

To the soldiers’ marching song: 
Little care we, nothing fear, 

If our country’s foe be near; 
We are ready for the fight, 
For the battle of the right, 
"Neath the old flag flying free, 
Starry sign of victory. 
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A QUFSTION OF ENDURANCE. 


HE war has now reached a point at which 

the continued resistance of the rebels is a 
mere question of endurance. They are suffering 
privations as severe as were ever borne by a bel- 
ligerent people. Their currency is depreciated 
in the ratio of 12 to 1, and while the soldiers 
and civil employés of Government are paid in 
this depreciated currency on the scale which 
was fair when that currency was at or near par, 
provisions, clothing, and all the necessaries of 
life have adjusted themselves to the depreciation, 
80 that it takes a soldier’s wages for a month to 
support his family fora day. Of manufactured 
articles—boots, shoes, dry goods, hardware of 
all kinds, agricultural implements, etc. —the 
stock has fallen so low that fabulous prices 
are asked and obtained by its fortunate possess- 
ors. The capture of Morris Island has nearly 
closed the port of Charleston, and within a 
month the blockade of Wilmington—the only 
port at which any considerable blockade’ run- 


ning is now done—will also be sealed, When | 


this happens, no more foreign goods will enter 
the Confederacy tili the peace. On the other 
hand, the loss of the Mississippi Valley has cut 
off the chief supply of veef, as the advance of 
Burnside has curtailed the supply of cereals, and 
the occupation of Chattanooga has deprived the 
rebel foundries of the coal which was essential te 
theirexistence. Famine is so imminent at Rich- 
mond that the rebel journals confess their in- 
ability to feed the Union prisoners, and it is 
seriously proposed that our Government should 
send them beef and bread from Washington. 
The Governor of Georgia admits that the stock 
of provisions in that once opulent State is in- 
sufficient for the wants of the population; and 
General Bragg proposes a general seizure of all 
the lands in the Confederacy with a view to 
their being exclusively used to raise food for 
the army. 

This picture is not exaggerated. Yet it is 
hardly possible to conceive a more complete ag- 
grezate of wretchedness.. Without food, with- 
out clothes, without coal, without hope of suc- 
cor from abroad, and with the ever-present Fed- 
eral anaconda tightening its grip round them 
week by week and month by month, sometimes 
moving fast, sometimes slowly, but never losing 
an inch of ground once occupied, can it be pos- 
sible to conceive a people in more cruel straits 
than tha rebels? How long can they endure 
such a complication of miseries? To which 
side shall they !ook for relief? 

Not to Europe, for there the rebel rams have 
just been seized, and public opinion seems to 
be once more turning against them. Not to 
Gencral Lee, for his second attempt to invade 
the North and menace Washington has proved 
only less disastrons than his first, and he is now 
barely able to cover Richmond by making more 
fertile acres in Virginia a barren desert, Not 
to Bragg, for he, notwithstanding the victory of 

Chicamauga, has been unable to wrest the key 
of the Southwest—Chattanooga—from the grasp 
of Grant, and he knows full well that the next 
move in the game will be a resistless ‘‘ uncon- 
ditional surrender” movement on Aplanta. Not 
to cavalry raids and guerrillas, for they—though 
annoying to us—do no good to the rebels, and, 
on the whole, are probably more troublesome to 
Southern planters than to Northern armies. 
Not tv the Peace Democrats of the North, for 


= 


| the fali elections have squelched them out pretty 
thoroughly. There is not a man, ora principle, 
or a point in the horizon to which these despair- 
ing rebels can look with the least hope of aid, 
comfort, or succor in their hour of misery. 

They may burn a few trains, ‘‘ gobble up” a 
few co surprise a few helpless de- 
tachments of Union troops—nay, even win a 
pitched battle or two here or there; but what 
then? In the trathful language of the Rich- 
mond Examiner, ‘‘Our [rebel] victories are 
somehow always fruitless and unproductive of 
results; they leave the great question of the war 
whete they found it.” How long will the reb- 
els continue to struggle under such privations, 
against such odds, in so hopeless a cause ? 

The tims has not come yet for an honest 
Northerner to express his opinion of the cour- 
age and fuctitude which the rebels have display- 
ed in this wretched contest. So longas the red 
hand of battle is uplifted they are our enemies, 
whom it is our duty to destroy—nothing more. 
When the time does come—as come it must— 
that failure and disappointment and privation 
and despair compel these poor people to abandon 
the struggle into which a blind and brutal oli- 
garchy precipitated them, they may rely upon it 
that, in the words of that great and good man, 
Henry Ward Beecher, they will find the fatted 
calf ready for them throughout the North, and 
none more ready to relieve their wants than the 
very soldiers who are now crushing in the sides 


of the pasteboard Confederacy. 





THE RUSSIAN BALL. 


Tue Ball is over, the music is hushed, the 
dances ended, the wine drunk, the costly laces 
and diamonds put back into their places. And 
now that the sounds of the revel are dying out 
it occurs to us that we have a headache, and we 
are saying wisely to each other that the ball was 
not, after all, so very sensible a thing; and that, 
when our brothers and our sons are dying on 
battle-fields, and thousands of brave Union sol- 
diers, prisoners at Richmond, are being starved 
to death by the Southern chivalry, it is hardly 
decent for us here to be dancing, and making 
merry, and throwing away fortunes on diamonds. 
There is something in the idea. Should this 
number of Harper’s Weekly fall into the hands 
of some poor wounded fellow at Chattanooga, or 
some half-starved Union prisoner at Richmond, 
the contrast between his own condition and that 
of the scented and perfumed dancers who figure 
in the ball picture may not improve his temper. 
‘*They are fiddling while I am dying,” is the 
remark which would not unnaturally occur to 
him, and it would leave a bitter taste behind. 

“What then?” says Shoddy. ‘‘ Are we all 
to put on sackcloth and ashes for the war? Are 
Mrs. and the Misses Shoddy not to have an op- 
portunity of displaying their beauty—to say no- 
thing of the splendid dresses and the magnificent 
diamonds which I bought them with the proceeds 
of paper-money—simply because we are 
in a war? The notion is monstrous! I pay 
for the war; taxes on my income, taxes on my 
clothing, taxes on my house, horses, carriages, 
silver, and every thing that I’ve got; I send my 
blood relations to the war to fight and die; I 
give money for bounties and money to the San- 
itary Commission ; I vote to support the, Gov- 
ernment, Having done all this, I submit that 
my duty is fulfilled, and that I may, if I choose, 
get up balls for Mrs. and the Misses Shoddy, 
and that they may enjoy them as becomes their 
age, their means, and their spirits. Dancing 
and balls are not bad things by any means. It 
is good that young people should enjoy them- 
selves while they can. They will all find sor- 
row enough in life by-and-by. Besides, our 
Russian Ball had a political significance, and 
may render good aid to the Union cause.” 

Thus much Shoddy. And though his reason- 
ing is likely to seem very shallow and very self- 
ish to the brave suffering men on Belle Isle or in 
Castle Thunder, it must fairly be admitted that, 
in past time, balls and battles have often jostled 
each other, and the dying sounds of the dance 
have often mingled with the blast of the bugle. 
‘There was a sound of revelry by night” within 
a few hours of the battle of Waterloo, and the 
dance was never more popular in Europe than 
during the Napoleonic wars. The Preacher 
gives the key to the apparent paradox when he 
says, ‘Let us eat, drink, and be merry; for 
to-morrow we die.” , 

And now—good Shoddy, fair Mrs. Shoddy, 
and sweet daughters of the Shoddy house—that 
you have had your dance, and flirted with your 
Cossack, and flashed your diamonds in a thou- 
sand envious eyes ; now that you have spent—so 
they say—over a million of dollars for one night's 
enjoyment; have you time and do you care to 
think of a suggestion by which your pleasure and 
re! anaes heroes’ needs may both be satis- 

e ” 

There was @ time, not many years ago, when 
a commercial crisis precipitated the poor of New 

York into great suffering, At that time large- 
minded men and women gave their thoughts to 
the subject, and while soup-kitchens were estab- 
lished by A. ‘I’. Stewart and others, fashionable 
ladies gave a series of calico balls, the rule of 
which was that every lady present donated the 
dress she wore to the poor. By this means thov- 








sands of poor girls and women, who would’oth- | But there are so many things that 


erwise have gone half clad that bitter winter, 
were frrniched with clothing. What say you 
nc v, Indies, to a 


DIAMOND BALL, 


the ‘ewels worn to be given after the ball to the 
San. ary Commission, which has our wounded 
soldiers in charge ? 

If, as is stated, a million of dollars’ worth of 
diamonds were worn at the Russian Ball, a mill- 
ion of dollars might be procured by such a Dia- 
mond Ball as we suggest—enough money to 
secure every comfort required by our wounded 
soldiers, and probably to save hundreds of lives 
which are now sacrificed for want of suitable 
attendance, clothing, and food. Could the jew- 
els be put to a nobler use? Would not their 
radiance, in such a@ case, flash not only from 
wall to wall of the ball-room, but down through 
the vale of time to the most distant age, light- 
ing the fame of New York women, and proving 
that they were worthy wives and daughters of 
the brave men who are dying for their country? 


TH LOUNGER. 


THE SANITARY FAIRS. 


Tue work of the Sanitary Commission is the 
great episode of the war. It is not a less remark- 
able popular rising and persistence than the armies 
and the fighting. When you think of the hands 
and brains and hearts all over the land that are 
working, thinking, and feeling all day long and 
every day for this great work, you feel only more 
profoundly than ever that any task whatever to 
which an intelligent people addressed itself, as the 
Free States have given themselves to this war, is 
sure of its triumph. 

Behind the army in the field there is this sup- 
porting army twenty times larger. It is the vast 
reserve, constantly indicating its presence and co- 
operation. It is no reflection upon the sanitary 
zeal or method of the regular service, but it is a 
necessary supplement to the regular system. So 
sudden and tremendous a war, calling for armies 
to be improvised, called also for a sanitary care 
which should be as voluntary and extensive, And 
it has had it. The details of the operations of the 
Commission are amazing. Nor does the work cease 
or pause, Its organization is admirable. Its man- 
agers are zealous. Its hold upon the heart and 
purse of the country is firm. If any body has any 
thing to give for the relief or comfort of the sol- 
diers, however small, it is received with thanks, 
and the facilities of the Commission cause it to be 
put exactly where it is most wanted. 

The new event in its career is the fairs which 
are held all over the country. We hear of a most 
successful one in Portland, Maine, while that of 
the Northwest at Chicago is truly Northwestern in 
‘its scope, duration, and results, The whole coun- 
try has contributed; and among its treasures is 
the paper which is only of secondary interest to 
the manuscript of the tion of Independ- 











ence—the Emancipation Pre ation. The Pres- 
ident’s letter accompanying it'te the Committee is 
one of the simple and teuches that have 
so deeply endeared him to of the Amer- 
ican people. It will be in the archives 
of some Historical Society, by that sole pos- 


session than all the others in the country. 
Meanwhile New England does not falter. For 
many months in all New England homes the busy 


-preparation ‘has been going on, and in December, 


we believe, the great Sanitary Fair will begin in 
Boston. work has not been done by any 
city than by Boston; and that no proof of its fidel- 
ity should be wanting, it has this year put its foot 
upon a false *‘democracy,” and given its hand to 
that true Democrat, Governor Andrew. Boston 
fairs (for who dare speak of the Boston fair?) are 
famous. The Blind Fair and the Anti-Slavery 
fairs were the most succéssful ever known in the 
country. The fair of the Sanitary Commission will 
doubtless surpass them all. 





TRUMPET-BLOWING. 

Ir is interesting to see that we can still blow 
our own trumpet, notwithstanding the war. One 
of the patriotic reporters of the Russian ball men- 
tions the pleasing fact that, upon being told that 
all the decorations in the Academy had been put 
up since the close of che performance on the pre- 
vious evening, the polite Admiral remarked that 
‘Conly a people like the American could do that.” 
It was very courteous in the Admiral, and there 
was really nothing else for him to aay. But if we 
soberly suppose that we can make imposing fétes 
in that way we ought to undeceive ourselves, 

We take our pleasure sadly, as old Froissart de- 
scribed our ancestors. We are a grave people, not 
a gay; but it is the gay who make fetes. Paris 
is transformed in a few hours, and restored agai. 
On the Emperor’s last féte day, the 15th August, 
the decorations of the city were superb, and every 
trace of them had vanished by noon of the next 
day. And the brilliant draperies hung from bal- 
cony and window in Rome, or in any Italian city, 
have a picturesque effect for which we are not 
yet bold enough. Then, too, there are the marvel- 
ous fire-works, the festal pyrotechny of Italy and 
France. Whoever has seen St, Peter's outlined 
in fire against the night sky wil! be grateful for 
our own displays; but he will hardly select them 
in comparison r heights ipon which to crow the 
national Yankee-doodle-doo It is not in that way 
that our genius most naturally or happily express- 
es itself. We spend plenty of money, and we em- 
ploy all the taste we can, But a pretty and im- 
posing festival of any kind results from the co- 
operation of a population, each individual of which 
has a taste for ‘he picturesque. 

ye like to make money stand for every thing. 








money will not 
buy. “All the ladies had diamonds on,” says one 
enthusiastic reporter, But if a Roman woman, a 
Trasteveran, with her Junonine head and shoul- 
ders, and the glittering pins fastened in her coal- 
black hair, had entered the theatre, or a woman 
in Rachel’s Thisbe costume, the broad, splendid ef- 
fect would have been memorable. Picturesque- 
ness, for instance, can not be benght easily. 

We are a very great and good people undoubt- 
edly, but there are some things we have not yet 
acquired. An ancient history, for example; or a 
great school of art—statues, pictures, cathedrals; 
and also a taste for the picturesque. We can 
fight, talk, make money, educate our children, go 
te church, spend money nobly and profusely, ap- 
preciate whatever is good, and hopeful, and true; 
but we can not make so pretty a féte as some other 
people who have not half the reasons for content- 
ment and happiness that we have. Meanwhile 
we do the best we can, and neither Shakespeare 
nor Napoleon did more. 


THE BALL. 

Tue strictly Lounging event of the week, of 
course, was the Russian ball at the Academr, 
which was as brilliant as the most ardent votarv 
of the dance could desire. The theatre was re- 
splendent, the toilets gorgeous, the crowd immense, 
the supper profuse, the music de.ightful; and the 
very crush, of which every body complained, gave 
every body a profounder sense of the great success 
in which they were sharing. It was a finer féte 
than that to the Japanese and to the Prince of 
Wales; but it had no profounder political signifi- 
cance than those glittering evenings. As to the 
crowd, it is always unavoidable upon such occa- 
sions. Choker, that remarkable young man, who 
has danced at every court and with all the prin- 
cesses in the world, assures the Lounger upun his 
honor that he has been at balls at Willis’s Rooms 
in London, “ Almack’s, you know—very cream of 
very creaam—where you saw all the family jewels 
in England hung across the broad bosoms of ladics 
of historic name; and, ’pon my honor, you had to 
stand in one spot with your partner and merely 
jump up and down. Depend upon it, at a public 
ball where there is room to dance there is a sense 
of failure and desolation.” 

If any body wishes to appeal from that decision, 
he may. But the Lounger is content with it, and 
doubtless so also were the Russian officers. Wheth- 
er in the fact that the menu, or, in the vulgar, bill 
of fare, was printed upon satin slips representing 
partly the American and partly the Russian flags, 
the officers detected a shadowy suggestion of an 
Americo-Russian alliance, who shall say? Yet 
he was doubtless the wiser man who read upon it 
only the fine French names for pies, cakes, and 
oysters. Cousin John over the water will, of 
course, have another explosion of sneers at the af- 
fection of the two great powers lying under the ban 
of civilization. But Cousin John has been hospi- 
table to Russians in his time too. Why, here, in 
the very last English paper we chanced to be read- 
ing, of so late a date as October 25, are these very 
extraordinary words: “ When Nicholas, Czar of 
all the Russias, was in London, a heart-and-soul 
tyrant, and the born enemy of all useful intellect- 
ual progress in the world, he was fondled by duch- 
esses and countesses as the man among men. His 
victims were rotting in Siberian mines—the noble, 
the just, and the innocent; and he was waltzing 
in the honored palaces of the British aristocracy.” 
Did ever a poor fellow with an unhappy disposi- 
tion to throw stones live in such a brittle glass 
house as Cousin John Bull? 

London was courteous to Nicholas, and New 
York is courteous to the Russian admiral. Lon- 
don may have had reason; New York certainly 
has. For Russia at a power has been positively 
friendly to us in our trouble. Has Cousin John, 
as a power, been so? Let him be reasonable. We 
have given the Japanese Princes, the Prince of 
Wales, and the Russian officers a pretty ball. Good- 
night, and joy be wi’ ye a’! May we never be 
compelled to give either of them any otker kind of 
ball than the Terpsichorean ! 








TO H. &, JERSEY CITY. 

Tue best investment for a working-man who 
has three or four thousand dollars for the purpose, 
and who must leave the country for a certain time, 
is in the United States five-twenties, the interest 
at 6 per cent., payable in go!d, and the principal at 
the discretion of the Government. Deposit your 
money at the Sub-Treasury, where, in a few days, 
you will receive bonds and coupons. Deposit these 
with a Trust Company, and make the interest pay- 
able te any order you may choose, 





HONESTY IN POLITICS. 


At a time when one of the most disagreeably 
notorious men in the country says that he must 
have a Judge in the city of New York, and has 
him, it is pleasant to find an instance of manly 
dignity and self-respect in a political candidate. 
Every honest voter will enjoy, as we do, the fol- 
lowing letter written upon the eve of the late elec- 
tion by William Nicoll, candidate for State Senator 
in the First District. He was defeated, but the peo- 
ple of the district are not likely to forget him: 

Hortineron, !.0ne Istanp, October 81, 1963. 

Dear Sre,—Yours ot 27th inst, is just received, My 
anawer can be of }’stle service to you 70w, but yet 1 cheer- 
fully give it. 

If elected to che Senate, I shall go there entirely free to 
act for the best interest of the inhabitants of the district, 
and under vo pledge or promise to any man, or association 
of men, to carry out or advocate any measures which shall 
appear to me, on full investigation, prejudicial to the pub- 
lic iuterests 

If your bill is right, and the best which can be, I should 
go for it. Unquestionably 1 ehould be in favor of giving 
to the people of Staten Island all the increased ferry facili- 
ties for which they ask; but 1 must know what they want 
before I can promise to aid them. 

Certafnly [ shall make no promise, and imply no pledge, 
for the sake of securing the votes of any man who may be 
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{nterested. Rather than that I much prefer my personal 
freedom of thought and action at home. 
Very honestly and respectfully yours, etc., 
. W. Nicoin. 

We advise every voter in Richmond, Queens, 
and Suffolk counties to cut out that letter and keep 
it, against the time when the district is looking for 
an able and faithful pubiic scrvaut. 





FRENCH RAMS. 


THERE are six steam rams building in France 
for the rebels. It will be interesting to see what 
becomesof them. But whether they sail, or wheth- 
er they are detained, they will certainly render us 
one service; they will enable us to see more dis- 
tinctly than we have Leen willing to admit, that 
Louis Napoleon's France is quite as hostile to us as 
the British governing class There seems to be 
no reason to suppose that Louis Napoleon will do 
differently from his ally. If it is worth whiie for 
England to stop the rams, it will hardly seem to 
Nanoleon, upon general grounds, desirable to let 
them slip. But if he be resolved to remain in 
Mexico, the probability is that he will not detain 
them. Because to stay in Mexico securely he 
must do all that he can to keep this country dis- 
tracted and divided. Tle will, of course, consider 
the risk of war and reprisals. But he har a trained 
army in Mexico—probably of not less i‘\an fifty 
thousand men—a fleet cruising in the Gui. and on 
the coast, and the six rams will be practically his 
ships. He will, therefore, have capital enough al- 
ready here to begin the war upon. His army in 
Mexico will not be followed ifhe chooses to order it 
across the frontier, and it would be a weighty rein- 
forcement to the rebels. 

Would England call him to account? That is 
a question which Louis Napoleon will gravely pon- 
der before he resolves. But all his plans—the 
Mexican conquest, the rams, and the possible aid 
to the rebels—hang together. If his Mexican 
policy be at all determined, it includes and moili- 
fies all the rest, and is an American policy. Our 
military situation, and the electi.ns of the year, 
pronouncing unanimously for the Government and 
the war, can not but have great influence upon his 
decision, and it is not impossible that he may be- 
ove a restoration of the Union by military force 
might tax the resources of the nation for so long a 
time that he may, without fear of interference 
from us, establish and consolidate bis power in 
Mexico. In that case he will detain the rams, 
avoiding any immediate occasion for war and rely- 
ing upon the chances of the future. 

a,” caliiatiaiegtiigrenne 
TO A DYSPEPTIC PATRIOT. 

Yop say that you are for the Union of course; 
but oh dear! the Union is gone. You declare that 
you are for the fighting it out ; but oh dear! how 
comfortable things were four or five years ago. 
You insist that all the money should be supplied 
to the Government; but oh dear! what reactions, 
and panics, and poverty are coming by-and-by. 
You will stand by the Government, of course, but 
oh dear! the age of statesmen has gone by. | 

How fortunate that Washington was not a dys- 
peptic, nor William of Orange, nor Lord Nelson. 
Fancy Nelson sailing in to the bay of Aboukir to 
engage the French fleet, and whining upon the 
quarter-deck, ‘‘I go for my country, of course, but 
oh dear! what has England to hope for? I shall 
fight it out, but oh dear! how nice it was when I 
was comfortably on shore. England expects ev- 
ery man to do his duty; but oh dear! how many 
legs and arms are going to be shot off. I stand by 
England, of course, but there’s nobody fit to gov- 
ern her.” Wouldn’t this have been inspiring? 
Wouldn’t De Bruys have trembled had he heard 
it? Wouldn't the hearts of oak and the wooden 
walls of England have felt themselves become like 
iron under such an impetus ? 

You are but a dead drag upon the:spirit with 
which alone this or any great war can be prose- 
cuted, You give as much groaning as gold to the 
war, and while the, farnishes arms to the sol- 
diers the groan draws the charge. Why should 
any brave fellow for such a whining fellow- 
citizen as you? A nation < whimperers and 
wan cynics would drive the earth off its axis, 









When men go into battle, good friend, they do not 
march to the st ane in. Saul, but to Yankee 
Doodle, or Mourir pour la pairie! 





; SOLDIER'S AID. 

Tuat the soldiers may know bow many and how 
constant are the works of patriotic women in their 
behalf, the Lounger prints an extract from a note 
lately received; ‘‘Can you find room in your col- 
umns for a notice of our little journal, its aims and 
objects? They are briefly expressed in the titlek— 
‘The Soldier's Aid.’ We feel that our armies are 
fighting for us, for our lives, our safety, and our 
freedom; and all we ask is the privilege te work 
for and help those who suffer in our behalf, until 
the rebellion is crushed and the cause of order and 
freedom is victorious.” 

The little paper is issued by the Young Ladies’ 
Aid Society of Rochester; and although the copy 
promised has not reached the Lounger, he 
knows jn advance, and gladly says, that its object 
and are most timely and generous, 





_ 4 NEW POLICY. 

A recent Richmond Evaminer contains a vi 
important statement, which we wonder has pe 
been made public by aui at Washington. 
“The Yankee Commlsetoncr Maratea said to 
Commissioner Robert Ould that Secretary Stan- 
ton had been opposed to any exchange of rrisoners 
during the war, and that his policy had come to 
he the policy of his Government. Had it been 
earlier the practice of his Government it is pretty 
‘clear that the rebel army would be much weaker 
than it is, for there is no question that the paroled 
prisoners of the enemy are mustered into the rebel 
ranks. It is not surprising. It is but another 


proof of the curious dishonor of their eonduct. It 








is not surprising, for an insurrection headed by 
Davis, Mason, Toombs, and the rest, who did not 
hesitate to receive the money of the government 
they were plotting to overthrow, must be tainted 
throughout with their dishonor. The only way to 
ineet the conduct of the rebels in arming our pa- 
roled prisoners against us is to refuse to parole 
them. It is hard for those of our army who are 
captured, but best soldiers whom we have heard 
speak of the policy approve it most heartily. 


COLOR-PRINTS. 

Amona new and beautiful things we have seen 
nothing more delicate and interesting than the al- 
bum pictures made by L. Ptang in Boston. They 
are of the usual card-photograph size, and represent 
birds, flowers, autumn leaves, mosses, butterflies, 
and moths, humming birds, little landscapes, and 
figures of children. A friend of the Lounger’s, and 
an expert in all such dainty matters of printing, 
says that in his opinion, and he is master of the 
subject, “They are the best specimens of color- 
prir.ting ever done in this country upon so small a 
scale,” It is easy to believe it, and to believe also 
that a man who has done so well will, as Mr. Prang 
do better as fast as his machinery 





says of 


improves, ‘The prints are neatly enveloped, are 
not dear, and the Lounger sincerely commends 
them as a most charming series for the album. 





com 
to infanticide. That the great English 
should cant and 


that one of the most gifted 
ican writers should fail to see, or to care for, the 
very point of our contest is monstrous. 


“The Social Condition and Education of the 


Poop te Bape,” ty Joh Kay, MA. of 
Net wali ty s mon observer, himself 


an Englishman, at which John Bull may well stare 

aghast. We have already spckenof it; but it isa 

work of permanent instruction, which should be. 

pondered by every man who is deeply interested in: 

the progress of civilization. It is a curious com- 
ion to “Our Old Home” of Hawthorne or Irv- 
's “ Sketch Book.” 








General Bugwerpe's resignation has 
been accepted, and it is er that General Foster 
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Sientoanet nent ivOmis, of “ae ys Gos. 
at Germantown, Tennessee, was fata’ 

} Tending the same regiment, on the 8 ~y 4 
course of an altercation at the supper-table. The indig- 
nation of the soldiers against Hexgzop was so great that 
with difficulty they were prevented lynching 


of is in the defenses 
of ee Saeegeaus now in charge 
Captain Ricnarp H. Lzr, late of the Sixth New Jersey 
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formerly Assistant Adjutant-Gen- 
General : 


eral on the staff of Dovs.Epay, has been 
pens of Board of Examination of which 
ASEY 


Colonel Ricnanzp H. Rvsn, Assistant Provost Marshal, 


| has beenselieved from charge of the Invalid C Bureau. 
Suen Aechemeh Glasmaa’ bdo anatotamt, to toh tencpere- 


rily in charge. 


% Frepexice Townsenn, Eighteenth United States 


of ; 
barism which convulses his country, is 90 | 
that the reailer is in danger of being 4 


ntendent of 


Ww. Sixth United States Infantry, the late 
aa tendent, been ordered to join his regiment in 


Navy-yard is imniense. Something like 40 vessels are in 
the stream and on the stocks, 
of the different departments, and their moathl 

Ww cap 
not fall much short of $200, — 


Lieutenant Byron Wrrson has been promoted to the 
rank of Lieuntenant-Commander in the Navy. 
Borie, accompanied by his wife, Col 
Captains —avener 6n0 Sem, 


Connecticut V: were executed on 9th for 
tion near Portsmouth, ia. 

Joxpan, Second Pennsylvania hea artillery, 
edeed tien te’ tas bed tah teak, bovine Doted 
previous night in apparently perfect health, 

Lieutenant Joszru M. Fren, commanding the howitzer 
Se eitiee, Beth Godinn boo ecchy ead 
neat Newbern, North Carolina, was recently at 
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the Army of East Ten- 


Tm. 
Wem 
this p.m. in his 
three maby 
other officers, and over 800 men, together with four battle- 
General French over 400 officers and 
captured aneiion 

Major-Genera, 

LEE ON THE DEFENSIVE, 
Lee, it declines to take up the gauge of 
battle which General Meade has urgently pressed upon 
his acceptance. The Army of Virginia, excepting its rear- 





guard, have again ensconced themselves within their 
strong fortifications on the south bank of the Rapidan, or 
are making ewift time toward Richmond. ‘The Army of 
the Potomac, therefore, must bear with what grace it may 
the disappointment of its desire to bring about a decisive 


CHARLESTON. 
sna Wogenn and the Monitors. 
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the battle-fiag of the 

instead, On Sist ul , 

the sea-wall fell in, burying in the ruins thir- 
hh 4 tee hentect 
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AFFAIRS IN THE SOUTHWEST. 
Tebel report that our advai has hed 
Florence, anf it that our amitting ble ¢ 


have =? advantages, and -_ unless = 
our troops are cou: t uestion 
coef ee no Unien camy ot will be placed 


18 BRAGG FALLING BACK? 

A dispatch from Chattanooga, of 10th instant, says that 
refugees from the rebel army report 7 to 
be evacuating hie position in front of Cha and 
falling back to Rome or Atlanta. General Longstreet was 
said to be organizing a force for a raid on our line of com- 
munication at Bridgeport. 


THE WAR IN KAST TENNESSER, 
A diepatch from Knoxville, dated the 4th instant, says 
that East Tennessee is once more clear of rebels, with the 


killed and fifty-two wounded, Colonel Garrard pursued 
the rebels beyond Kingsport. 


BURNSIDE CHECKED, 

The Star of this city says: 

** We hear that General Grant has telegraphed hither 
that two of the most advanced positions of General Burn- 
= ~~4 been be er hm a by the rebels, who 

le ere two ments that were hold 
them at the time.” oe od 


TUK WAR IN ARKANSAS, 

Late advices from Arkansas state that General Steel 
Dow occupies Arkadelpiia, the recent head-quarters of the 
rebel General Price, and over seven handred Arkanrians 
from Yell County have offered themselves us volunteers to 
General Steele. 


GENERAL BLUNT IN DANGER. 
Dispatches from Leavenworth, Kansas, say that th 
rebels under Cooper and Shelby, having esca) 2 from ous 
Arkansas kiver with a force of nine 
thousand men, and were then marching oo General Blunt, 


h 
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UNION MEETING AT LITTLE ROCK, 


SKIRMISH IN WEST VIRGINIA, 
Cianxssvne, Now. 6, 1868. 


To Governor Boreman : 
General Averill attacked Jackson's forces at Mill Point, 
Pocahontas County, on the Sth inst , ard drove him from 


his position with loss, Jeckson fell back to the 
summit Drop Mountain, whan he was reinforce’ by 


A NEW CAMPAIGN ON THE GULF. 


An active cam is now in in the Depart- 
ment of the Gu under Genera! 


Gereral on board 


OUR PRISONERS AT RICHMOND. 

Mr. Bohanan, who was captured in the vicinity of Oc- 
coquan last Christmas, and —y | returned to his in 
Alexandria, has, among other things, etated that Castle 
Thunder is the only prison in Richmond where prisovers 
are allowed to purchase any thing. Shortly after the bat- 
tle of Chicamauga about two hundred wounded prisoners 
arrived at Richmond from the field. They were almost 
famishing and starving ition. 
on the road between the two 
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they 
prison, where they lay two days longer without 
wounds dressed, and during all Shick time 
‘Bo$ a mouthful to eat, Some of them, who were 
offered igh 
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FOREIGN NEWS. 
FRANCE, 
THE REBEL RAMS STOPPED, 
A pisraton from W: euthorized by the Seo- 
of State, er fron-clad vessels now 
at Nantes and Bordeaux, it is presumed for the 
ve been the French Gov- 
THE MEXICAN DELEGATION, 
The Paris Monitcur repovts the reception of the Mext- 
by Ni The Emperor did not allude 
‘ inany manner, It was thought the French 
would refuse the guarantees demanded by 


CHINA. 
THE AMERICAN LEGION, 
accession of General Burgeving with his American 
ho tae enuse of the Chinese achat nates, treated 
the British as an event fraught with serious con- 
mente Cay mo of the Emperor and the frtare gov- 
of the empire. ’ 
JAPAN, 
THE KNOW-NOTUING MOVEMENT. 


Accounts from Hakodadi, Japan, to the 6th ult., state 
that the Chief Minister of State, avd three other Cabinet 
had been dismissed 
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Jn Thursday last the reinforcements 
from the rover eeu wich are always in readiness at Knox. 
ville to operate up or down 
be prepared for the march at any moment. The final 
po ‘ Sane the ingens Se 
, cavalry, arti wagons, ambulances migh 
have been endlng hetr'way by che light of the 
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our side (I say oar, beegnse the newspaper 
the seat) the contre set Se tere 
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ster. So silently, indeed, was the march effected that but 
few of the residents along the road were awire that 


At latest dates the rebels were concentrating 
their forees against Burnside, and his outposts 
have already ‘been attacked. ‘‘ Old Burn,” how- 
ever, as the soliers call him, has thus far shown 
himself capable of taking care of himself, and 
Meade will presently give Lee enough to do at 
home, so that we can rely upon it that no more 
troops can be spared from the rebel Army of the 
Potomac. 


VERY HARD CASH. 


Br CHARLES READE, Esq. 


AUTHOR OF “IT 18 NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND,” ETO. 








CHAPTER XLVI. 


Ir we could always know at the time what we 
are doing! 

Two ladies carried a paper to Whitehall out 
of charity to a stranger. 

Therein the elder was benefactress to a man 
she never spoke of but as ‘‘the wretch;” the 

younger held her truant bridegroom's heart, I 
may say, in her hand all the road, and was his 
protectress. Neither recognized the handwrit- 
ing: for no man can write his own hand with a 
tooth-pick. 

They reached Whitehall, and were conducted 
up stairs to a gentleman of pleasant aspect but 

werful brow, seated in a wilderness of letters. 

e waved his hand, and a clerk set them chairs: 
he soon after laid down his pen, and leaned 
gravely forward to hear their business. They 
saw they must waste no time; Julia looked at 
her mother, rose, and took Alfred’s missive to 
his desk, and handed it him with one of her 
eloquent looks, grave and pitiful. He seemed 
struck by her beauty and her manner. 

“*It was pinned on my parasol, Sir, by a 
prisoner at Drayton House,” said Mr. Doda 

‘*Oh, indeed,” said the gentleman, and began 
to read the superscription with a cold and wary 
look. But it thawed visibly as he read. He 
opened the missive, and ran his eye over it. The 
perusal moved him not a little: a generous flush 
mounted to his brow; he rang the bell sharply. 
A clerk answered it; the gentleman wrote on a 
slip of paper, and said, earnestly, ‘‘ Bring me 
every letter that is signed with that name, and 
all our correspondence about him.” 

He then turned to Mrs, Dodd, and put her a 
few questions, which drew out the main facts I 
have just related. The papers were now brought 
in. ‘*Excuse me a moment,” said he, and ran 
ever them. ‘I believe the man is sane,” said 
he, ‘‘and that you will have enabled us to baffle 
® conspiracy, a heartless conspiracy.” 

**We do hope he will be set free, Sir,” said 
Mrs. Dodd, piteously. 

“He shall, madam, if it is asI suspect. I will 
stay here all night but I will master this case, 
se lay it before the Board myself without de- 
ay.” 

Julia looked at her mother, and then asked if 
it would be wrong to inquire ‘‘the poor gentle- 
man’s name.” 

‘*Humph!” said the official; “I ought not to 
reveal that without his consent, But stay! he 
will owe you much, and it really seems a pity he 
should not have an opportunity of expressing his 
gratitude, Perhaps you will favor me with your 
sy 3, and trust to my di‘cretion: of course, 
i he does not turn out as sane as seems, 
shall never let him know it.” ” . 

Mrs. Dodd then gave her address; and she 





and Julia went home with a glow about the 


never know. 
two had their 
and Alfred's blow; had set the train t 
amine. Their at the office was a man oi 
stamp than Alfred had fallen in with. 


Meantime Alfred was subjected to hoarly 
se omer pr parse ya Reet 
motive, and tried to battle it by calm posses- 
Sete kintns be ene Aemitiee. 
tofore, because his temper was now exacerbated 
and his fibre irritated by broken yes alley 
poor David was a great cause), and his in- 
flamed and poisoned by that cruel, that corrod- 


iro thin that while e wae in pao ira | 


was ever at his Julia’s ear, making more and 
more progress in her heart. This corroder was 
his bitter companion day and night; and per- 
haps of all the maddeners human cunning could 
have invented this was the worst. It made his 
temples beat and his blood run boiling poison. 
Indeed, there were times when he was so dis- 
tempered by passion that homicide seemed but 
an act of justice, and suicide a legitimate relief. 
For who could go on forever carrying Hell in 
his bosom up and down a prison yard? He be- 
gan to go alone: to turn impatiently from the 
petty troubles and fathomless egotism of those 
afflicted persons he had hitherto forced his sore 
heart to pity. Pale, thin, and wobegone, he 
walked the weary gravel, like the lost ones in that 
Hall of Eblis, whose hearts were a devouring 
fire. Even an inspector with a naked eye would 
ne ionger have distinguished him at first sight 
from a lunatic of the unhappiest class, the mel- 
ancheliac 


Ipse suum cor edens hominum vestigia vitans. 

Mrs. Archbold looked on and saw this sad 
sight not with the pity it would once have 
caused, but with a sort of bitter triumph light- 
ened by no pleasure, and darkened by the shad- 
ow of coming remorse. Yet up to this time she 
had shown none of that inconstancy of purpose 
which marks her sex; while she did go far to 
justify the poet’s charge: 

“Nor Hell a fury like a woman scorned.” 

Rooke had a hint to provoke Alfred to vio- 
lence such as would justify them in subjecting 
so & patient to bodily restraint, com- 

g draughts, and other quick maddeners. 

ke entered into the game zealously from two 

motives; he was devoted to Mrs, Archbold, and 

he hated Alfred, who had + mm A defied him and 
mortified his vanity about Beverley. 

One Saturday Alfred was ordered out to walk 
with Rooke and Hayes and Vulcan. He raised 
no objection; suspected, felt homicidal, sup- 
— the impulse, and by this self-command 

e got time to give that letter to Beverley with 
instructions. 

But, all the walk, he was saying to himself 
that Julia was in the house, and he was kept 
away from her, and a rival with her; this made 
him sicken and rage by turns. He came back 
in a state verging on fury. 

On entering the yard poor Beverley, who had 
done his bit of cunning, and by reaction now re- 
lapsed into extra simplicity, came running, and 
said, ‘I’ve done it; she has got it.” 

‘* What have youdone? Who has got what?” 

**Don’t tell, Frank.” 

“If you don’t I'll shake your life out, ye 
young blackguard,” cried Rooke, seizing him, 
and throttling him till he was black in the face. 

Alfred’s long-pent fury broke out: he gnashed 
his teeth and dashed his fist in Rooke’s face. 

Rooke bellowed with pain and anger, and, 
rushing at him incautiously, received a stinger 
that staggered him, and nearly closed his right 
eye. He took the hint, and put himself in a 
posture that showed he was skilled in the art of 
self-defense. He stopped two blows neatly, and 
returned a heavy one upon the ribs. Alfred 

red back some steps, but steadied himself, 
and, as Rooke rushed in too hastily to improve 
his advantage, caught him heavily on the other 
eye, but lost his own balance a little, which en- 
abled Rooke to close; then came a sharp, short 
rally of re-echoing blows, and Rooke, not to be 
denied, got hold of his man, and a wrestling 
bout ensued, in which, Alfred being somewhat 
weakened by misery and broken rest, Rooke’s 
great weight and strength enabled him after a 
severe struggle to fall with his antagonist under 
him, and knock the breath out of his body for 
the moment. Then Hayes, who had stood pru- 
dently aloof, came in and helped handcuff him ; 
they could not walk up and down him for the 
Robin, who stood by with a professional air to 
see fair play. 

“« Ah, cold iron is your best chance,” he said, 
satirically. ‘*Never you mind, Sir: you hit 
quick and well A back you <a oe in 
the ring: both his peepers are mourn- 
ing.” He added, “A cow can beat a man 
wrestling.” 

When Alfred was handcuffed they turned him 
loose. It soon transpired, however, that he was 
now a dangerous maniac (Formula), and to be 
confined in the noisy ward. 

On hearing this he saw the trap he had fallen 
into; saw and trembled: he asked himself what 
on earth he should do; and presently the ing 
came back to him, ‘‘ And this is the 


thus: Wolf's love of money is my great evil: he 
will destroy me for ofa 
money. suppose I be 
honest. He begged an interview with Dr. Wolf 


on business. This was d at once, He 
asked the doctor plump he received a 
large sum to detain him under pretense of in- 
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once. Tam 4 sane man, and you know it; @ 














man of my word, and you know it. I'll give 
you a. pounds to let me out of this 


Dr. Wolf's eyes sparkled: 

“You shall have any bond or security you 
lke; and the money within a week of my de- 
li rerance.” 

Dr. Wolf said he should be delighted to do it, 
if ue could conscientiously. 

At this bc of hypocrisy Alfred’s check red- 
dened, and he could not 

‘¢ Well, well, I do see a great change 
for the better,” said Dr. ie ve? Shh So 

ou are convalescent, part wit 
Pthon a thousand ) 
Alfred stared. 
“T’ll tell you what, though,” said the smooth 


in you 


doctor: ; mf = got two pictures, one by Ra- 
phael, one by Correggio,” 

‘*T know them,” said the. -witted Alfred ; 
*‘they are worth more than dp ¥ 

a maores Del are, but I would. a thou- 
sand pounds from you.” 

throw me in my liberty, and I'll make it 
guineas,” 

‘*We will see about that.” And with this 


understanding the men of business parted. Dr. 
Wolf consulted Mrs. Archbold then and there. 

Mice. pag wall said ay “the af would dis- 
solve such a bargain, you would be exposed 
and ruined.” 


‘* But a thousand pounds !” said the poor doc- 


tor. 

“Oh, he offered me more than that,” said 
Mrs, Archbold. 

‘* You don’t mean to say so; when was that?” 

**Do you remember one Sunday that I walked 
him out to keep clear of Mrs. Dodd? Have you 
not observed that I have not repeated the ex- 

“Yes, But I really don’t know why.” 

** Will you promise me faithfully not to take 
any notice if I tell you?” 

doctor 

Then she owned to him with manifest reluct- 
ance that Alfred had taken advantage of her 
kinda, 3 indiscretion, in walking alone with 
him, and made passionate loye to her. ‘He 
offered me not a thousand nds,” said she, 
‘* but his whole fortune and his heart, if I would 
fy we oe these odious walls; that was 


Then seeing out of a corner of her eye that the 
doctor was turning almost green with jealousy, 
this artist proceeded to describe the love-scene 
between her and Alfred, with feigned hesitation, 
yet minute detail; only she inverted the parts; 
Alfred in her i made the hot love; 
she listened and tried all she 
could think of to him to better sentiments. 
She concluded this chapter of history inverted 
with a sigh, and said, ‘‘ So now he hates me, I 

r ” 

“De you regret your refusal?” asked Dr. 
Wolf, uneasily. 

‘Oh no, my dear friend. Of course my judg- 
ment says that few women at my age and in my 
position would have But we poor wo- 
men seldom go by our judgments.” And she 
cast a tender look down at the doctor's feet. 

In short, she worked on him so, that he left 
Alfred at her disposition, and was no sooner 
gone to his other asylum six miles off than the 
calumniated was gaa by Hayes and Rooke 
through passage passage, and door after 
door, to a wing of the building connected with 
the main part only by a covered way. As they 
neared it, strange noises became audible. Faint 
at first, they got louder and louder. Singing, 
roaring, howling like wolves. Alfred's flesh be- 
gan to creep. He stopped at the covered way: 
he would have fought to his last gasp sooner 
than go further; but he was handcuffed. He 
appealed to the keepers: but he had used them 
both too roughly; they snarled and forced him 
on, and shut him into a common flagged cell, 
with a filthy truckle-bed in it, and all the vessels 
of gutta-percha. Here he was surrounded by 
the desperate order of maniacs he at present 
scarcely knew i report. Throughout that 

id never 


awful night he 
the horrible u sounds that assailed him. 
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square yard of grass level with his prison ba 
it refreshed his very soul, and affected him ~ 4 














Most to “He \to his: surprise, 
taken ou he JOWEK ' ‘6 8 ’ bath 
and to breakfast with Dit ind the rest ; but I 
pm Po done i the ‘effect of the 
fadebenge _ submit patient, 
now no place té ona bench, 
ratty $0 cI him, 
and he fell ep.’ 

Mrs. Archbold came by on and saw 
him. He looked ale anid peaceful. There 
ig on ‘to. e's knuck- 

Mn bol ed « and the young 

ph and” ib dso agers] 

alf reTeiited. t did 

St ever tp ate ‘setting her female 
spies to watch him more than ever. 

He awoke cold but fefit and found little 
Fate phe a ig by him with wet eyes. Alfred 

miled and held ont his hand like a captive mon- 
arch to his f al, “They sha’n’t put 
you in the Ward gphin,” sobbed Frank. 
‘« This is your last nightheré.” - 

“Hy, frank, ; you rascal, my boots!” roared 
Rooke from an open ‘wiltdow?” 

Com —¢ mi 

Alfred’s » Hecame 
whispering, *¢ “Garrett, Sir, 
and he has got 
must get back 
work.” 


“Would to Heaven { eo 
night or two in thé’ “ward | 
= think.” ra bow M - Gi at ine . » 

«Well, Sir, what you do: whic 
we all have to do it ‘at ‘dd titties t & candle 
to the devil: heré’ sé’ : she is 
every where all at oné time.” ' The Robin then 
sauntered away, affecting notichalance: and Al- 
fred proceeded to hold the candles directed. 
‘*Mrs, Archbold,” said he, timidly, rising from 
his seat at her approach. 

“Sir,” said she, haughtily, and affecting sur- 


rise. 
“7 I have a favor to ask you, madam. Would 
you be so kind as to let mé go batk to my 
room ?” ; 
“What, you have found I am net so power- 
less as you thought.” : 
‘I find myself so weak, and you so powerful, 
—o can afford to be generous.” = 
**] have no more power over you than you 
have over me.” ° 
**T wish it was so.” 


“Tl eit,” said she. ‘* got the 
key of Your #eoen ? Hayes?” “She whistled, 
and sent for him; and gave him therequisite 
order before Alfred. Alfred thanked her warm- 


ly. 

She smiled, and went away disposedto change 
her tactics, and, having shown bim’-how she 
‘could ‘torment, try soothing m@ans, and open his 


t's 
But looking out of her window she 
saw the and him together; and‘somehow 


they seemed ‘to her ‘stibtle, observant yes to be 
plotting. The Rare ga was fatal to that 
officer. His discharge was ed on. 
Meantime she set her spies to Watch him, and 
tell her if they saw or heard any thing. 

Now Mrs, Arehibold Was goitig ont to tea that 
evening, and, wheal ae cae this transpired, 
the keepers secret ‘the keeperesses to a 
party rp the firee-cinsepatfatrts” ing-room. 
This was a rare opportunity, ind Robin and 


Garrett put their heads togeheraegoringy. 

In the dusk a peda ae - hey dr 
opportunity and slipped a, new key of the bac 
gate into Alfred's hand, and told-him the trick 
was to be done that very nights9he’was to get 
Thompson to go to bed early? ind, instead of 
taking off his clothés, was to wait in readiness. 
“We have been plyitig Hityes already,” said the 
Robin, “and, as*soon as the is off, we shall ho- 
cus him, and gét ‘the ‘kéy; and while they are 
all larking in the drawing-room, Off you go to 
Merrimashee.” | 

“‘Oh, you dear Robin! ‘You have taken my 


breath away, But how about Vulean?” 
“Oh, we ‘how to make him amiable: a 
dog-fancier, a ‘Of mine, has provided the 


dop’s is conectned, which it is 
the liver of a bitch killed at Heat if you must 
know; whereby Garrett dfaws the varmint inte 
the scullery, and shuts him in, while I get the 
key from the other. J¢s*all right.” 

ve “it sounds too 


suspiciously, but was afraid to stoop and inspect 
it closer; for his drunken instinct told him he 
‘would pitch on his head that moment: so he re- 
tired grumbling and dangling his key. 

At the end of the corridor he met Mrs. Arch- 
bold full dressed, and with a candle in her hand. 
She held the candle up and i ted him; and 

tion followed that sobered Mr. 
or two. 
as no sooner gone to her lit- 
‘tle tea-party than all the first-class ladies and 
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a wae sent to bed to get a good sleep 
tthe good of their health, and the keepers and 


a took their place and romped, and 
such a row sleep was not easy within hear- 
They sat on the piano, they sang 


songs to a drum accompaniment played on the 
table, they danced, drank, flirted, and enjoyed 


| 
| 


ight rolled | jomy, and morose: so the Robin and 


him, drank with him, and soothed him 
with the balm of insensibility: in which condi- 





on his truckle-bed and see God's hoar-frost on # 
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tion they removed him under charit~vle pre- 
tenses, and searched his pockets in che passage 
for the key of Alfred’s room. 

To their infinite surprise and disappointment 
it, was not upon him. 

The fact is, Mrs. Acchbold had snatched it 
from him in her wrath, and put it in her own 

ket. How far her suspicions went, how much 
her spies had ak I really don’t know; 
but somehow or other sue was uneasy in 
mind, and, seeing Hayes in such a state, she 
would not trust him during her absence, but 
took the key away with her. 

The Robin and Garrett knew nothing of this, 
and were all abroad; but they thought Rooke 
must have the key; so they proceeded to drink 
with higt, and were just about to administer a 
really effective soporific in his grog, when they 
and all the merry party were suddenly startled 
by violent ringing at the bell, and thundering 
and-halloaing at the hall-door. The men.jumped 
to their feet and balancetl themselves, and looked 
half wild, half stupid. The women sat, and be- 
gan to scream: for they had heard a word that 
has terrors for us all; peculiar terrors for them. 

This alarm was due to a personage hitherto 
undervalued in the establishment. 

Mr. Francis Beverley had been Tamxxinc. So 
now, finding all the patients boxed up, and their 
attendants romping in the drawing-room, he 
lighted seven fires, skillfully on the whole, for 

tice makes perfect; but, singular oversight, 
omitted one essential ingredient in a fire, and 
that was the grate. 

To be plain, Mr. Francis made seven bonfires 
of bed-curtains, chairs, and other combustibles 
in the servants’ garrets, lighted them contempo- 
raneously, and retired to the basement, convinced 
he had taken the surest means to deliver his friend 
out of Drayton House ; and with a certain want 
of candor that characterizes the weak, proceeded 
to black his other bad masters’ shoes with sin- 
gular assiduity. 

There was no wind to blow the flame ; but it 
was a clear frost; and soon fiery tongues shot 
out of three garret-windows into the night, and 
lurid gleams burnished four more, and the old 
house was burning merrily overhead, and ring- 
ing with hilarity on the first floor. 

But the neighbors saw, pointed, wondered, 
comprehended, shouted, rang, knocked, and 
surged round the iron gate. ‘‘ Fire! fire! fire!” 
and ‘‘ Fire!” went down the road, and men on 
horseback galloped for engines; and the terror- 
stricken porter opened and the people rushed in 
and hammered at the hall doors, and, when 
Rooke ran down and “ Fire!” was the 
word that met him from a score of eager throats 
and glittering eyes. 

‘Fire! Where?” he cried. 

‘*Where! Why, youare on fire. Blazing!” 

He ran out and looked up at the tongues of 
flame and volleys of smoke, ‘‘Shut the gate!” 
he roared. “Call the police. Fire! fire!” And 
he dashed back, and calling to the other keepers 
te unlock all the doors they had keys of, ran up 
to the garrets to see what could be done. He 
came oyt awe-stricken at what he saw. He de- 
scended hastily to the third floor. Now the third 
floor of that wing was occupied principally by 
servants. In fact, the only patients at that time 
were Dodd and Alfred. Rooke called to the 
men below to send Hayes up to No. 75 with his 
key directly: he then ran down to the next 
floor; of which he had keys; and opened all 
the doors, and said to the inmates with a ghast- 
ly attempt at cheerfulness, belied by his shaking 
voice, ‘*Get up, gentlemen ; there is a ball and 
supper going on below.” He was afraid to utter 
the word ‘‘fire” to them. The other keepers 
were as rapid, each on his beat, and soon the 
more rational patients took the alarm and were 
persuaded or driven out half dressed into the 
yard, where they cowered together in extremity 
of fear; for the fire began to roar overhead like 
_ a lion and lighted up the whole interior red and 
bright. All was screaming and confusion ; and 
then came a struggle to get the incurable out 
from the basement story. There was no time 
to handcuff them. The keepers trusted to the 
terror of the scene to cow them, and so opened 
the doors and got them out anyhow. Wild, 
weird forms, with glaring eyes and matted hair, 
leaped out and ran into the hall, and laughed, 
and danced, and cursed in the lurid reflection 
ef the fires above. Hell seemed discharging 
demons. Men recoiled from them. And well 
they did; for now the skylight exploded, and 
the pieces fell tinkling on the marble hall fast 
as hail. The crowd recoiled and ran; but those 
awfal figures continued their gambols. One pick- 
ed up the burning glass and ground it in his 
hands that bled directly: but he felt neither 
burn nor cut. The keepers rushed in to with- 
draw them from so dangerous a place: all but 
one o! with sudden tameness: that one 
struggled and yelled likea demon. In the midst 
ef which fearful contest came a sudden thunder- 
ing at a door on the third floor. 

“Christ! What is that?” cried Rooke. 

“Tt is Mr. Hardie,” screamed the Robin. 
“ You have left him locked in.” 

“I told Hayes to let him out long ago.” 

** But Hayes hasn’t got the key. You've got 
it.” 

“No, no. I tell you Hayes has got it.” 

“‘No, no! Murder! m ! They are dead 
men. Run for Mrs. Archbold, somebody. Run! 


and —_ me break the door. Oh, Rooke, 

“ Hayes has got the key,” cried 
Rede malar the pose oe with 
terror. " 





! fiery showers fell on them, and drove them back, 
smarting and choking. Gatrett sank down gasp- | 
ing »t the stair-foot. Wales ran into the yard | 
utte.* g pitiful cries, and pointing wildly up- 
ward; but before he got there a hand had broken 
through the glass of a window up in the third 
floor, the poor white hand of a perishing pris- 
oner, and clutcl. -d the frame-work and tore at it. 
At this hand a thousand white faces were now 
upturned amidst groans of pity and terror such 
as only multitudes can utter, Suddenly those 
anxious faces and glistening eyes turned like 
one, for an attempt, wild and unintelligible, but 
still an attempt, was about to be made to save 
that hand and its owner out of the very jaws of 
“— hi whose life 
ow among the spectators was one whose life 
and reason were at stake on that attempt. 


Mrs. Dodd was hurrying homeward from this 
very neighborhood when the fire broke out. 
Her son Edward was coming at nine o'clock to 
tea, and, better still, to sleep. He was leaving 
the fire brigade. It had disappointed him; de 
found the fire-escape men saved the lives, the 
firemen only the property. He had gone into 
the business earnestly too; he had invented a 
thing like a treble pouch hook, which could be 
fastened in a moment to the end of a rope, and 
thrown into the window, and would cling to the 
bare wall, if there was nothing better, and ena- 
ble him to go up and bring life down. But he 
had never got a chance to try it; and, per con- 
tra, he was on the engine when they went tear- 
ing over a woman and broke her arm and collar- 
bone in the Blackfriars’-road: and also when 
they went tearing over their own fire-dog and 
crippled him. All this seemed out of character, 
and shocked Edward : and then his mother could 
not get over the jacket. 

In a quarter of an hour he was to take off the 
obnoxious jacket forever, and was now lounging 
at the station smoking a short pipe, when a man 


galloped up crying “ Fire!” 

ny right!” said Edward, giving a whiff. 
‘* Where ?” 

“Lunatic Asylum. Drayton House.” 
- Guess how long before the horses were to, and 
the engine tearing at a gallop down the road, 
and the firemen shouting ‘‘ Fire! fire !” to clear 


where near Dra House.” And full of the 
tender fears that fill such bosoms as hers for 


tion. 
and the firemen’s wild sharp cry of fire. An 
engine drawn by two powerful brown horses 
came furiously, all on fire itself with red paint 
and polished steel gleaming in the lights: 
meted men clustered on it, and out of one of 
these helmets looked a face like a fighting lion’s, 
the eyes so dilated, the countenance in such tow- 
ering excitement, the figure half rising from his 
seat as though galloping was too slow and he 
wanted to fly. It was Edward: mother and 
son caught sight of one another as the engine 
thundered by, and he gave her a solemn ardent 
look and pointed toward the fire: by that burn- 
ing look and eloquent gesture she knew it was 
something more than acommon fire. She trem- 
bled and could not move. But this temporary 
weakness was followed by an influx of wild vig- 
or; she forgot her forty-two years, and flew to 
hover round the fire as the hen round water. 
Unfortunately she was too late to get any nearer 
than the road outside the gates, the crowd was 
so dense. And, while her face and anxious 
eyes, the eyes of a wife and a mother, were bent 
on that awful fire, the human tide flowed swiftly 
up behind her, and there she was wedged in. 
She was allowed her foot of ground to stand and 
look like the rest—no more. Mere unit in that 
mass of panting humanity, hers was one of tlic 
thousands of upturned faces lurid in the light of 
the now blazing roof. She saw with thousands 
the hand break the window and clutch the frame : 
she gasped with the crowd at that terrible and 

iteous sight, and her bosom panted for her fel- 
ow-creature in sore peril. But what is this? 
The mob inside utter a great roar of hope; the 
crowd outside strain every eye. 

A gleaming helmet overtops the outer wall. 
It is a fireman mounting the great elm-tree in 
the mad-house yard. The crowd inside burst in 
a cheer. He a rope round his loins; his 
face-was to the tree. He mounted and mounted 
like a cat; higher, and higher, and higher, till 
he reached a branch about twelve feet above the 


despairingly; ‘‘my poor reckless darling! Come 


down, Edward; for your poor mother’s sake, 
come down.” . 

“ Dear heart,” said a woman, ‘it is tho lady’s 
son. Poor thing!” 

“Stand on.my knee, ma’am,” said a coal- 
heaver. 

“Oh no, Sir, no. I could not look at him for 
the world. S eeten hfe hie, ~~ 
people, pra: us covered 
and ate fod and sobbed hysteric- 
ally. A few yards was another woman, 











- ” 


iad 





~y --— -- > 





feet high. Edward, scorched and half-blinded, 
managed to fasten his rope to the bough, and, 
calculating the distances vertical and lateral he | 
had to deal with, took up rope accordingly, and 
launched himself into the air. 

The crowd drew their breath so hard it sound- 
ed like a murmur. To their horror he missed 
the window, and went swinging back. 

There was a cry of dismay. But Edward had 
never hoped to leap into the window; he went 
swinging by the back to the main stem of 
the tree, gave it a fierce spang with his feet, and 
by this means and a powerful gesture of his her- 
culean loins got an inch nearer the window; 
back again, and then the same game; and so he 
went swinging to and fro over a wider and wider 
space ; and, by letting out an inch of cord each 
swing, his flying feet came above the window- 
ledge, then a little higher, then higher still, and 
now, oh sight strange and glorious—as this hel- 
meted hero, with lips clenched and great eyes 
that stared unflinching at the surging flames 
and gleamed supernaturally with inward and 
outward fire, swang to and fro on his frail sup- 
port still making for the window—the heads of 
all the hoping, fearing, admiring, panting crowd 
went surging and waving to and fro beneath ; so 
did not their hearts = but their agitated bod- 
ies follow the course of his body, as it rushed to 
and fro faster and faster.through the hot air 
starred with snow-flakes and hail of fire. And 
those his fellow-men for whom the brave fireman 
made this supernatural effort, did they know 


their di condition? Were they still alive? 
One little hour ago Alfred sat on bed, full 
of hope. minute he expected to hear the 


Robin put a key into the door. He was all 
ready, and his money in his pocket. Alas! his 
liberator came not: some screw loose again. 
Presently he was conscious of a great commotion 
in the house. Feet ran up and down. Then 
elm-tree outside 

sao was Geena aess bo had 
a spite against the place. soon he became 
alarmed, 


He ran about the room like a wild creature. He 
eprang at the window and dashed his hand 


~ot his hand on some of the lighter wood-work ; 


then the wood gave way 
and striking the back of his head, nearly stunned 
himself; the flames roared fearfully now; and 
at this David, who had hitherto sat unconcerned, 


plored him, and got him to kneel 
him, and held his hand, and prayed. 
And, even while they kneeled and Alfred 


keyhole struggled a hot stifling smoke, merciful 
destroyer running before fire: and the shadow 
of a gigantic figure began to 

outside, and to come and go upon the 


him a e hope: he prayed aloud as 
only for their bodies. (the 
hushed itself breathless.) 
The smoke 
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barsting through the window with 
applauding multitude and # mother 
scream, a helmeted figure 

ali,uvea erect and com 
amidst a shower of splinters and tinkling glass. 
‘* Up men for your lives!” roared this fire warrior, 
clutching them hard, and dragged thent both up 
to their feet by one prodigious gesture: all three 
faces came together and shone in the lurid light ; 
and he knew his father and “the wretch,” and 
the wretch knew him. ‘‘Oh!” 


—— — 


‘ again. At last both her darlings were safe, and 


then the lusty cheers made her thrill with pride 
and joy, till all of a sudden they scemed to die 
away and the terrible fire to go out; and the 
sore-tried wife and mother drooped her head, 
and swooned away, wedged in and kept from 
falling by the crowd. 

Inside, the mob parted and made two rushes, 
one at the rescued men, one at the galiant fire. 
man. Alfred and David were o red wit) 
—s and sympathy. They had to shake , 
hundred honest hands; and others still pressing 
on, hurried them nearly off their feet. 

PO a good friends, don’t part us,” said 


“*He is the keeper,” said one of the crowd. 

“Yes, I'm his keeper: and I want to get him 
quietly away. This excitement will do him harin 
else ; good friends, help me out by that door.” 

_“‘ All right,” was the ery, and they rushed 
with him to the back door. who was 
about twenty yards off, saw and this 
movement. He fought his way struggled 
after —_— in silence. Presently, to his sur- 
prise, opened the gate and wh out 
with David, leaving the door open. oo then . 
ed and halloaed; ‘* Stop him! he is exeaping!” 
and struggled: madly to the door: now angther 
crowd had been waiting in the meadows; seeiny 
the door opened they rushed in and the doorway 
was jammed directly. .In the confusion Alfred 
drew David along the side of thie wall ; told him 
to stay quiet, bolted behind an , and 
then ran across country for the bare life. 

To his horror David followed him, and with a 
madman’s agility svon caught him. 

He snorted like a spiriced horse, and shouted 
cheerily. “Go messmete; I smell blue 
water. , 

“*Come on then,” cried Alfred, half mad him- 
self with excitement, and the pair ran furiously, 
and dashed through hedges and torn, 
bleeding, splashed, triumphant ; behind them the 
burning mad-house, above them the spangled 
sky, the fresh free air of.liberty- blowing in their 
nostrils, and rushing past their ears. 

Alfred’s chest expanded, he laughed for joy, 
he sang for joy, he leaped as he went; nor did 
he care where he went. David took the com- 
mand, and kept snuffing the air, and shaping his 
course for blue water. And so they rushed along 
the livelong night. 





THE BRIDGE ACCIDENT AT 
CHICAGO. 


On page 748 we illustrate the falliig of the Rush 
Street Bridge at Chicago, an accident which took 
place on 8d instant. Our illustration is from a 
photograph by Mr. Alschuler. A Chicago paper 
thus describes the event: 


A few minutes before five o'clock last evening the iron 
yaw pot 4 Ly Ld. 
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on which the drover was riding was taken In 
boat end hoisted an board the veevel. 
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THE GREAT RUSSIAN BALL. 


787, 7 7 ish illustra- 

On pages 737, 744, and 745 we publish 
tions of the event of last week, THE Great Russian 
BALL aT THE ACADEMY OF Mosic. It was un- 
doubtedly the greatest ball ever given in this 
country, without excepting the ball to the Prince 
of Wales. Whether it was a success or not ap- 
pears to be a matter of some uncertainty. We 
condense from the Herald report the following ac- 
count of the decorations of 

TUK BALI-ROOM. 

Inside the door a pleasant in the Academy was 

reeptible at the ve sist they, Nnstead of the erdhuary 
Deeee rian of the vestibule, it had the comfortable ecxiness 
of furniture about it; and, instead of the usual bare floor, 
the foot fell softly on a carpet; and as you turned to the 
right, delivered wd ticket, as up a heavy 
cloth of the rich Magenta color your at ev- 
ery step of the way, and when you landed in the upper 
lobby it was there also, givi in the brilliant light, a 
warm, rich glow to the whole 


You were here at the door of the foyer, where the lady 
gentleman leaves the 


Jeposits his —— cap, ete. No ae to pay—no 


a f iif — just d go 

rts of life, as men an 
sata with the spirits of antiquity in their master- 
pieces, so women come and wait all at to put a stitch 
here and thers, and feel amply repaid by the opportunity 
to study the dresses. 


and we stand on carpet, and are in the 
Down the lobby, to the left, two — little 

rooms were thrown open, and further down was fitted up 

a quiet little temple for the 1 delectation of those 

ar ites,” wheth- 


or the 
with which its ohject was carried out by Delmonico. 
We enter at the central dour between two bronze men at 


of 
flambean bravely, and looks resolute, 
see it out. We pass down the two or 
there, and we are on the floor, and wi 
of softened light drawn by the iine of the 
riglit and left are places of exit, marked by 
flowers, and in front, ehutting out 
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tapestry appearing to fall in 

ate at the floor in en 
centre, were shields, 
devicvs respectively of Rassia and the United States. 

Seen from the hall we have described, the auditorium 
of the Academy presented the most fresh and brilliant 
pearance. Ail the white had been repainted, all the 
regilt, and the panels on the front of the galleries that 
sustaifi the boxes, which were formerly of a dingy Ted, had 
been recolored in delicate green. A continnous paint- 
ed in fe«toons of flowers, masked the whole amphitheatre, 
and below the spaces between the pillars in the family cir- 
cle were festooned in reality; and at the centre of each of 
these spaces were hang mammoth baskets of flowers, with 
graccfn!) 7 dropping tendrils, etc, 

At each side two of the upper proscenium boxes were 
draped in Russian aud American flage, and at the centre 
of the firet tier was suspended a perfect model in m! 
of the ship General Admiral, bearing at her mizzen the 
signs of the signal code which read ‘* Welcome Russia." 

Ever before the doors were thrown open crowds had as- 
eembled outside, and these, immediately upon the opening 
of the doors, began to stream in incessantly, seriously, joy- 
ously; in earnest, in haste—in all manners, 
and ways—ladies in silks and satins, of pink, pearl, white, 
blue, of all the possible varieties, up the shade 
from indigo tilLit melted isto white; fre ped ey crim- 
son, purple, and yellow; silks ornamented silks plain. 
And silks were not all, for there were ladies in and 
ladies in lace—ladics in cloaks, in furs, in shawls, and in 
hoods—ladies in head-dreases, and ladies with their glovi- 
ous little heads left alone with their own beautiful hair. 
Every lady hed diamonds on. 


THE DANCING. 
The order of dancing was as follows: 





IN HONOR OF 


THE OFFICERS OF THE RUSSIAN FLEET. 
GRAND BALL, 
AT THE 


Selections from “ Erpani”........... cocecces +» Verdi. 
Russian and American National Airs. 


ORDER OF DANCING, 
~ Lamolera, “Eatig® ......cccoccccecces 

Aria from “* Dinorah".......... eee 
. Waltz, “Slowanka Klange”....... 





Quadrilie, * L’ Etoile du Nord” .........e Strauss, 
Selections from “* Robert". . am 





March, “ L’ Etoile du Nord".......... 4 
- Waltz, “ First Flirtation” .........cce00e- Strauss. 
Aria, “* Trovatore” 
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Qua 
Quadrill 
Aria, * 


March, “* Flag of the Free”... 
9. Gallop, * Espiegierie” 
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The Herald reporter says: 


motely possible that he might have been to them 
out, but in the absence of any such particular spoenel 
know it was mere nonsense to suppose that was 
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THE ‘TOILETS. 


The World reporter made a careful survey of the 
ladies’ toilets, and reports as follows: 


superb white moire antique, with border of scarlet velvet, 
covered with black lace flounce. Orn. scarlet con- 
volvulus, diamond and hun of green 
Another was of black velvet, with of lace and 
the lace forming a it tunic, crossed 


ired black and white 
a velvet tunic, and the lew- 
white moire antique, covered with 

ornaments, 





Two beautiful sisters attracted attention in dresses of 
pink moire, with a gala wad or Py nee 


patentee ae one pow: 
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in edged with full Lin 
ruches upon a magnificent dress of white moire antique 


diamonds, 
y except upon the occasion 


THE SUPPER. 
The Herald reporter says: 


A which had been erected in a few 
hours, led from the Academy of Music to Irving Hall, 
where Delmonico had the supper. This passage 
way was most beau decorated. Flags were hung 
from the ceiling, while the sides were draped in white 
muslin dotted with golden stars; flowers-were profusely 
piled mpeg, - hwy ET The 
steps into the were also 

The entrance was beautifully decorated. 

and flowers were here the niost man- 
ner, seen the beautiful 


lit 











we observed more Le yale 4 
taken many, many 
Tis tothe Hal ‘We wuppess its brilliant appearance 
was 
The bill of fare read as follows: 
“sorIREE RUSSB.” 
Lz 5 november, 1863. 
MENU. 
HORS D'GKUVRES. 
Huitres a la Huitres en marinade: Bonchees 


L'aigle Americain : Le casque sur socle : Pouding 
iis Nesselrode : —. 

Colom! - Ls ee 3 ao yp 
Bombes spongade: Ceylaus au cafe Vanille: 
: Citrons et 
Etc., Ete. 


The World reporter gives the following account 
of the edibles : 

These viands and ornamental pieces did not a in 
ee a ee eee ee our 
idal canopies. For a slice of boned turkey 


Two 

Four hundred chickens. 

One thousand pounds of tenderloin. 
One hundred of pastry. 


loaves. 
Three thousand five hundred bottles of wine. 





FIRST TIME UNDER FIRE. 

Wuewn the President ordered the army to be 
filled up by recruiting, drafting, or otherwise, and 
the peaceful moneyed men of the North were roused 
to protect their persons by draining their pockets, 
I was moved by love of country, of adventure, and 
three hundred dollars, to offer myself as a recruit 
in the — Cavalry Regiment. So, under the pro- 
tection of a strong body of infantry to preserve us 
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ment rather pleasant than otherwise, and I began 
to feel very brave and warlike. 
“What is it?” asked I of the old soldier beside 
me. ‘‘ Are we going to charge them right off?” 
I shall never forget the look of contemptuous 
wonder with which he looked at me as he replied : 
‘*T’ve been jest two years in this here regiment, 
and you're the first man I ever met who thonght 


‘he was going a-charging without drawing sabres, 


We're a-going to be shot at, young feller. Th-t’s 
all for the present.” 

There was something so cold-blooded in the idea 
and the way in which it was communicated that 
my enthusiasm wes checked with a suddenness 
that caused me to shiver, and I asked no more 
questions until we were halted behind a thin | «lt 
of woods, on the other side of which active skirm- 
ishing was going on. Here I noticed the old sol- 

carbines in readiness, and snapping 
of caps to clear the tube ; and the consciousness of 
the deadly earnest in which the weapons were soon 
to be used turned me for the moment sick and sol- 


seeing no notice taken of them by the others I was 
timid of alluding to the subject. At last, noticing 
the old soldier who before answered me dodge down 
quickly as one of these sounds was heard close above 
him, I ventured to inquire “what sort of bugs those 
were that made such a noise?” Indignation blend- 
ed with scorn was visible in his countenance as he 
satisfied my curiosity : 

‘*Bugs! Do you think that I am such a skeery 
old woman as to be twisting myself in my saddle 
‘cause a bug was flying at me? Them’s pisen, 
them are! them’s bullets!” 

If he had told me they were 15-inch shell he 
couldn’t have startled and astonished me more. 
Here I had been in imminent danger for ten min- 
utes, and I had not known any thing about it. 
Instinctively I thought whether I could get out 
of the way without being detected and disgraced, 
and the same impulse attracted my eyes toward 
my Captain. There he sat as cool as a cucumber, 
realing a man a lecture as to the proper method 
of advancing his carbine, forcing two or three oth- 
ers to dress themselves more accurately upon the 
right sergeant, and all the while looking straight at 
me, There was no use in my trying to dodge away 
then. Presently a horse in front of me gave a half 


leaning 
ed to his side, and red with blood. Then a squad of 
ten or fifteen burst the branches, slinging 
their empty carbines, rallying in a disorderly 
fashion upon our flank; and with a deadlier fury 
the whirr of the bullets swept above our line. 
“Steady there, men!” sang out the Captain. ** Get 
your carbines ready, 1” An old infantry sol- 
coy te Pa Spreng eget ge pat 
me, and said, “I say, you take care to fire over 
my head, and don’t blow my brains out with your 
shooting, d’ye hear?” I was in the act of promis- 
ing to pay the most exact attention to his order, 
when I was startled by a burst of laughter behind 
me. That ubiquitous Captain was there listening. 
“Fire over your head, you goose,” rejoined he. 
“T don’t want him to down a star or a tur- 
key-buzzard. You keep your fire, Dan, until I 
tell you to shoot, and don’t let me see a man in the 
a en, ne Oe 


rebel charge, and I was able to bear with com- 
posure the sight of a dead officer carried sadly 
past us by some of his men; but all at once along 
the whole enemy’s line out poured a volley, the un- 
seen weapons lightening up the closing night with 
a glare of fire whose length startled and amazed 
me. Horses fell on either side of me, and here 


pause. Presently I saw a movement among the 
trees, and could discern a mass of men clustering 
just upon their With a thrill, I 
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For a few minutes the Captain let us remove the 
corpses and destroy the equipments of the dead 
animals, and then we withdrew triumphantly to 
our comrades, the Captain telling us once that we 
had done well, and then bewailing his fate that he 
commanded men who did not know how to wheel 
by fours. That was my first acquaintance with 
rebel bullets, and even the old soldiers said that it 
was the closest affair in which they had ever been 
engaged. 

Two days afterward I heard, for the first time, 
the sound of a shell; and I might as well make a 
clean breast of it, once for all, by describing my 
sensations connected with that. 

We were in the rear of the army as it fell back 
upon Centrevilley-not the line of skirmishers, but 
what they call the reserve, formed in line a little 
behind them. The rest of the cavalry had moved 
on after the infantry, leaving us to hold a bill from 
which the enemy might have annoyed them with 
artillery. We sat there without seeing any thing 
in particular, and wondering why the rebels did 
not come out of the woods beyond us; when sud- 
denly there was a big puff of smoke at the edge of 
the trees, a loud bang, and a tremendous screech in 
the air above our heads, so close that the sound al- 
most took my head off. I looked at the Captain, 
expecting to hear him say, “‘ By fours, do some- 
thing or other;” but, confound it! be only said, 
“Steady!” as there was another puff, another 
bang, and another screech, as a big black mass of 
iron struck the ground ten yards in front of us, 
bounded over our heads, and burst almost above 
us. It gave such a shock to my nerves that I 
eould not do any thing but shake, and I felt as if 
I should have much preferred being under the 
ground to being above it. Those rebels banged 
away at us for half a dozen rounds, each time 
striking close to us, before I saw our skirmish-line 
eome riding back ct a walk, and heard the Captain 
give the order, “ By fours, march! Right counter- 
march !” and back we started. Two files in front 
of me marched Dan E——, one of those fellows who 
always has his retort ready. I heard the man next 
to him scolding at Dan’s crowding him out of 

lace: “* Why the deuce can’t you follow your file- 
fea‘fer 2” ** Hang the file-leader !” answered Dan, 
pushing him harder yet; “they’ve got range on 
him.” And as he spoke sure enough a shell came 
down and buried itself in the earth just where he 
would have been if he had kept in his place. I 
can tell you we all rather obliqued after that, and 
pretty soon we got safely out of fire. 

Now I know what artillery and musketry are 
both like; and though I shall not shirk from my 
place, I sincerely hope that we will not be in it 
very soon again. 





HOME FROM THE WARS. 


“ TuERe’L be a bitin’ black frost on the hills 
to-night, J tell ye!” said Moses Atterly, as he 
threw an armful of oak logs, fringed with silver- 
gtay moss, upon the stone hearth, and rubbed his 
hands cheerily before the red, roaring blaze that 
encircled the rude iron fire-dogs in drifts of ruby 
sparks. 

He was a tall, wiry-looking old man, with mild 
hazel eves, and a skin well-nigh as brown as the 
basket of butter-nuts that stood in the corner—a 
man whom you might easily fancy to have grown 
up among those rock-bound, wind-swept wilder- 
nesses, as one of the giant pines on the steep cliffs 
above had grown—stalwart, sturdy, and true to 
the very heart’s core. The room was very plain, 
with no curtains at the narrow-paned windows, and 
no carpet save the odd zigzag veins in the Hickory 
boards that formed the floor; yet there was an air 
of comfort in the splint-bottomed chairs, with their 
red moreen cushions, and the round table, neatly 
spread for the evening meal. Over the fire an 
apoplectic black tea-kettle kept up a dreamy song, 
and Moses Atterly’s only child sat, with folded 
hands, in the chimney corner, watching the vapor- 
ous wreaths curling from the spout—a pretty, soft- 
eyed girl, with a late rose in her braids of glossy 
chestnut-brown hair, and straight, clearly-cut feat- 
ures—now in shadow, now all irradiated by the 
capricious torches of flame that played at hide- 
and-seek in and out among the crevices of the 
great bubbling, singing logs. 

** Have you been to the post-office to-night, fa- 
ther?” said she, suddenly looking up as Moses 
gave the smouldering back log a sort of remon- 
strating kick. 

“No; but I met Jim Grayling down by the 
hemlock hollow, and he said he was goin’ straight 
there ; so I told him to ask if there was any thing 
for our folks. He’ll be here directly, I calcul: e, 
for it must be all of two hours ago.” 

‘I am sorry,” said Bessie, almost petulantly. 
‘Father, I detest the very sight of that man!” 

““My daughter!” remonstrated Moses, ‘that 
ain’t accordin’ to either sense or Gospel.” 


“Well, I neg a erm 
stealing her mpled ‘to 
that i pa Atterly'’s knee. “He 
seemed to me like-~” ee eink 
“She stopped suddenly—so suddenly 
as oe 
ng ling © 


Pu Why, Jim!” said’ Farmer , “where on. 
airth did you dropdown from? I didn’t hear you 


come in.” ’ 
“ Didn't I Tk : 

coe ih i 

siow 

wa to-night Bessie?” “ 


“ I'm well enough,” pouted Bessie, without look- 
ing at him, and tossing her recovered rose in among 
the glowing cinders. Somehow it had lost its charm 
after having lain inJamesGrayling’s hand a second. 


“ Nothing.” 

What a strange smile passed over his face as he 
saw the sudden downward droop of Bessie Atter- 
ly’s evelashes—the quiver around her mouth ! 

‘Nothin’! That’s queer. You see our Bessie’s 
feelin’ kind 0’ worried ‘cause she don’t hear nothin’ 
from Henry Ives.” 


“TI got a long letter to-night from my cousin, 
who is in the same company, you know. He 
says—” 


James Grayling paused, a little maliciously, to 
and intent look. 


oti some pretty down in 
planters dares ee 

‘*T don’t believe it, James Grayling,” said 
sie, springing to her feet, with flashing eyes 





you know.” 

‘*Yes, particularly when they are never sent,” 
sneered Grayling. 

“Father, don’t listen to him,” sobbed 


Bessie, 
passionately. ‘If the whole world were to tell 
me Harry Ives was untrue I would not believe 
them.” 

And Bessie fainted quietly away, with her chest- 
nut braids of hair drooping over her father’s knee. 

Poor child! Could she but have foreseen the 
weary months of waiting for the letter which 
never came from ‘he far-off Southern hills, the 
hope deferred which maketh the heart sick, that 
were in store for her, she might have been sorry 
that she had not died, then and there, holding fast 
to that firm faith in Harry Ives’s fidelity. . 

James Grayling, a crafty, patient man, bided 
his time. It came at last when the tender green 
of the hill-sides shriveled and grew brown under 
the starry, silent frosts of the bitter December 
nights, and the keen wind rushed with thunderous 
swell through the lonely pine-forests in these wild 
solitudes. 

“ Daughter, it’s the dearest wish of my heart,” 
said Farmer Atterly, solemnly, as he sat with Bes- 
sie in the old, silent room. “I'm gettin’ well on 
in yea.s; and if I could but see you married to 
some good and true man before I am taken away, 
I should rest easier in my grave. James Gray- 
ling has been almost a son to me these months of 
trial and trouble. He is coming for his final an- 
swer to-night. Let it be Yes/” 

Bessie shuddered. That year of sick, wistful 
grief had changed her into a pale, fragile girl, 
with large, frightened eyes, ever roving from side 
to side, as if vainly seeking something which never 


came. 

“Wait, father,” she murmured, eagerly, as if 
pleading for sweet life itself : ‘‘ wait a little longer 
—only a little longer !” 

“T hare waited, Bessie. . It is a year and over 
since Henry Ives has sent you either word or mes- 
sage. He may be dead—better dead than a scoun- 
drel!—but James Grayling has been as true as 
steel to me all this time. He deserves you, Bes- 
sie; and when you’re once married you'll learn to 
love him. Shall we say this day month for your 
wedding, daughter ?” 

That night Bessie laid her cold hand in James 
Grayling’s eager palm, and said “‘ Yes,”’ dreamily, 
to whatever he What had life left for 
Grayling’s wife as any 
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feathery garlands of cedar pine, with the scar- 

let berries of the ocala lowing er ad 

there ; the great fire roared chimney ; 
the pelghbors 
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“festive sound, and all 
round Farmer | 





**Set down, Jim, set down,” said the farmer, 
heartily. “Any mails for us to-night ?” 


note the eager sparkle in Bessie’s eyes as she lean-" 
cheeks 


half believe Harry Ives cared w: Was Cate 
ried down South or not; hel cies 


wordofit. Youare some vile falsehood.” 
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Somebody spoke to her; she looked up, and all 
of a sudden her frightened eyes traced a figure be- 
‘ond the open door opposite to which she sat—a 
hurriedly pressing through the crowd. 
re is she? I will see Bessie, wedding or 
no wedding! Who has a better right than 1?” 

The next moment the pale, white-robed bride lay 
like a fair, stil] statue in Henry Ives’s arms. 

** Stand off,I say!” he cried, fiercely. “Let no 
one come between me and the woman I love. I 
have earned her to be my wife—earned her by long 
months; and su her by wounds 
upon the battle-field of the cou she loved! Do 
you she is to be married to James Grayling ? 

; James Grayling done with the letters 

I to his care?—with all the messages I in- 
to him? She had better be in her grave 
Tens ood s one Grayling. Mr. Atterly, 
you area and a good man—judge between me 
and the treacherous fox I fancied was my jriend.” 

“Harry, Harry !” faltered the old man, “I never 
dreamed 0’ this. | Tell us about it, wv boy, for my 


ia Barry , still holding Bessie to his heart, 











‘ 
Pay 


it isn’t too late yet, if 
to bein’ married in his 


rosy as a whole 
into one, but Harry 


ng, 
re until I can call 
died away upon 


all , Elder Wilkins ?” said Moses, 
‘cause I b’lieve oung couple is!” 

! she a now, with the hazel 

burning in fires under her long curled 
and the ine dyes coming and going 

upon her cheek, like a proud and happy bride. 

The ceremony vas scarcely over before the sil- 
ver chime of lis sounded at the door, and 
James Grayling’s voice was heard exclaiming : 

“Tm afraid I am a little late, but the horse 
sprained his leg, cvd I had to change him at Squire 
Warrenton’s. However—” 

“Yes, Jim Grayling, you are a little late,”’ said 
Moses Atterly, taking a prodigious pinch of snuff; 
“for my darter’s married already.” 

“* Married !” ejaculated Grayling, as if half un- 
certain whether his intended father-in-law were 
not a fit candidate for a lunatic asylum. 

“Yes—to Harry Ives!’ 

As James Grayling’s bewildered eye caught sight 
in the brilliantly lighted rooms beyond of the 
young soldier bending hfs tall head to listen to 
some whispered word from Bessie, he turned a dull, 
dead yellow, and a chill dew broke out around his 
mouth. 

** What does this mean ?” he asked. 

‘Tt means, Jim Grayling, that you're a scoun- 
drel !"’ said the old man, with sudden fire flashing 
in his eyes. ‘There’s the open door—leave this 
house before Harry Ives sets eyes on you, for he’s 
a spirited lad, and mischief might come of it! And 
hark ye—never let me see your villainous face 
again |” 

Silently, and like a wounded snake, James Gray- 
ling crept out into the chill darkness of the tem- 
pestuous night, a detected, disappointed man. And 
so effectually did he take Moses Atterly’s advice, 
that the little village in the hollow knew his name 
and presence no more. 

And Bessie Ives, the happiest little wife ia the 


brie 


grand old pine forests of Maine once more. 





THE FOURTEENTH AT GETTYS- 


BURG,” 

as tell me all about that glorious 
fight w: ‘ou know, it was just my ill-luck to 
miss. been such another whipping as 
we had at Fredericksburg, the Fates would prob- 
ably have let me be there. I have heard several 
and know the regiment did nobly; but 
the all get so excited telling about it that I 

have not yet a clear idea of the fight.” 
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| shells wszs falling around us. Captaia Coit hada 
narrow escape here. We had ‘ust stacked arms 
and were resting, when a runay ty horse, fright- 
| ened by the shelling, came full tis* at him; ’twas 
‘heavy cavalry’ against ‘light infantry ;’ but Coit 
had presence of mind enough to dra v his sword, 
and bringing it to a point it entered ‘e animal's 
belly. The shock knocked Coit over,. 1d he was 
picked up senseless with a terribly batt red face, 
and carried to the rear.” 

“* By-the-way, Fred, is it not singular that he 
shduld have recovered so quickly and completely 
from such a severe blow ?” 

“Indeed it is. He is as handsome as ever; but 
to go on, At four o'clock in the afternoon we 
moved up to support a battery, and here we lay all 
night. About dark Captain Broatch went out with 
the pickets, Though under artillery fire all day 
we were not really engaged, as we did not fire a 
gun. Some of our pickets, unfortunately going 
too far to the front, were taken prisoners during 
the night. 

“ At about five o’clock on the morning of the 8d 
Captain Townsend went out with companies B and 
D and relieved Broatch, As soon as he got out 
Townsend advanced his men as skirmishers some 
three hundred yards beyond the regiment, which 
moved up to the impromptu rifle-pits, which were 
formed partially by a stone-wall and partially by 
arail fence, Just as soon as our skirmishers were 
posted they began firing at the rebel skirmishers, 
and kept it up all day, until the grand atiack in 
the afternoon. Before they had been out twenty 
minutes, Corporal Huxham, of Company B, was 
instantly killed by a rebel bullet. It was not dis- 
covered until another of our skirmishers, getting 
out of ammunition, went up to him, saying, ‘ Sam, 
let me have some ca ?’ Receiving no an- 
swer, he stooped down and discovered that a ballet 
had entered the poor fellow’s mouth and gone out 
at the back of bis head, killing the brave, Chancel- 
lorsville-scarred, corporal so quickly *hat he never 
knew what hurt him, Presentiy Captain Moore 
was ordered down with four companies into a lot 
near by, to drive the rebel sharp-shooters out of a 
uvecd 2nd barn from whence they were constant- 
ly picking off ouf men. Moore went down on e 
double-quick, and, as usual, ahéad of his men; he 
was first man in the barn, and as he entered the 
Butternuts were already jumping out. Moore and 
his men soon cleared the barn and then started for 
the house. Here that big sergeant in Compszr J 
(Norton) sprang in at the front door just in time 
to catch a bullet in his thigh, from a reb watching 
at the back; but that reb did not live long to 
brag of it, one of our boys taking him ‘on the 
wing.’ Moore soon cleared the house out and 
went back with his men. Later in the day the 
rebs again occupied the house, and Major Ellis took 
the regiment and drove them out, burning the 
house, so as not to be bethered by any more con- 
cealed sharp-shooters in it.” 

“Yes, I know the Major don’t like to do a thing 
but once, so he always does it thoroughly the first 
time.” 

“It was in these charges for the possession of 
that house we lost more officers and men than in 
ali the rest of the fight. 

** About one o’clock in the afternoon the enemy, 
who had been silent so long that the boys were cook- 
ing coffee, smoking, sleeping, etc., suddenly opened 
all their batteries of reserve artillery upon the posi- 
tion held by our corps (the Sesond), First one 
great gun spoke, then, as if it had been the signal for 
the commencement of an artillery conversation, the 
whole hundred and twenty or more opened their 
mouths at once and poured out their thunder. A 
perfect storm of shot and shell rained around and 
among us. The boys quickly jumped to their rifles 
and lay down behind the wail and rail barricade. 
For two hours this storm of shot and shell contin- 
ued, and seemed to increase infury. Good God! i 
never heard any thing like it, and our regiment has 
been under fire ‘somewhat,’ as you know. The 
ground trembled like an aspen leaf; the air was full 
of small fragments of lead end iron from the shells. 
Then the sounds—there was the peculiar ‘whoo? 
—whoo?—whoo-00 ?’ of the round shot ; the ‘ which- 
one ?’—‘ which-one?’ of that fiendish Whitworth 
projectile, and the demoniac shriek of shells. It 
seemed as if all the devils in hell were bolding high 
carnival. strange as it may seem, it was like 
many other ‘sensation doings, ‘grest cry and lit- 
tle wool,’ as our regiment, and, in fact, the whole 
corps lost very few men by it, the missiles passing 
over beyond our position, save the Whitworth pro- 
jectiles which 


that day, Gettysburg would have been a Jost bat- 
tle, and General Lee, instead of Heintzelman, the 
commanding officer in this District of Columbia 


“ About three P.m. the enemy’s fire slackened, 
die? away, and the smoke iifted to disclose a corps 
of th rebel ‘Grand Army of Northern Virginia,’ 
‘in in our front, 
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as they came on, until 


Captain Townsend was ordered to bring his men 


ing and firing ali the way, came in steadily and 
that were left of for a good half 

of them were killed or wounded 
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“On, on came the rebels, with colors fiying and 
bayonets gleaming in the sunlight, kesping their 
lines as straight as if on parade: over fences and 
ditches they come, but still their lines never break, 
and still they come. For a moment all is bush 
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‘ Aleck Hayes,’ rides up, and, pointing to the last 
fence the enemy must cross before reaching us, 
says, ‘ Don’t fire till they get to that fence ; then 
let ‘em have.’ 

“On, on, cor.e the rebs, till we can see the 
whites of their eyes, and hear their officers com- 
mand, ‘Stead », boys, steady!’ They reach the 
fenve, some nundred yards in front of us, when 
suddenly the command ‘Fire!’ rings down our 
line; and, rising as one man, the rifles of the old 
Second Army Corps ring a death-knell for many 
a brave heart, in butternut dress, worthy of a bet- 
ter cause—a knell that will ring in the hearts of 
many mothers, sisters, and wives, on many a plant- 
ation in the once fair and sunny South, where there 
will be weeping and wailing for the soldier who 
never returns, who sleeps at Gettysburg. ‘Load 
and fire at will!’ Oh Heaven! how we poured 
our fire intothem then—a merciless hail of lead! 
Their first line wavers, breaks, and runs; some 
of their color sergeants halt and plant their stand- 
ards firmly in the ground: they are too well dis- 
ciplined to leave their colors yet. But they stop 
only for a moment; then fall back, colors and all. 
Thev fall back, but rally, and dress on the other 
lines, under a tremendous fire from our advancing 
rifles: rally, and come on again to meet their 
death. Line after line of rebels come up, deliver 
their fire, one volley, and they are mown down 
like the grass of the field. ‘They fall back, form, 
and come up again, with their battle-flags still 
waving; but again they are driven back. 

‘‘On our right is a break in the line, where a 
battery has been in position, but, falling short of 
ammunition, and unable to move it off under such 
a heavy fire, the gunners have abandoned it to its 
fate. Some of the rebels gain a footing here. One 
daring fellow leaps upon the gun, and waves his 
rebel flag. In an instant a right oblique fire from 
‘ours,’ and a left oblique from the regiment on the 
left of the position, rolls the ragged rebel and rebel 
rag in the dust, rolls the determined force back 
from the gun, and it is ours. 

‘* By-and-by the enemy’s lines-come ‘Gp silidiier 
and thinner, break quicker, and are longer in form- 
ing. Our boys are wild with excitement, and 
grow reckless. Lieutenant John Tibbetts stands 
up yelling like mad, ‘Give it to ’em! give it to 
‘em!’ A bullet enters his arm—that same arm in 
which he caught two bullets at Antietam: John- 
ny’s game arm drops by his side; he turns quickly 
to his First Lieutenant, saying, ‘I have got anoth- 
er bullet in the same old arm, but I don’t care a 
d—n!’ Heaven forgive Johnny! rebel lead will 
sometimes bring rebel words with it. All of 
‘Ovrs’ are carried away with excitement; the 
Sergeant-Major leaps a wall, dashes down among 
the rebs, and brings back a battle-flag; others fol- 
low our Sergeant-Major; and before the enemy’s 
repulse becomes a rout we of the Fourteenth have 
six of their battle-flags. 

‘* Prisoners are brought in by hundreds, officers 
aad men. We pay no attention to them, being 
too busy sending our leaden messengers after the 
now flying hosts. One of our prisoners, a rebel 
officer, turns to me, saying, ‘Where are the men 
we've been fighting?’ ‘ Here,’ I answer, point- 
ing down our short thin line. ‘Good God!’ says 
he, ‘is that all? I wish I could get back.’” 

*‘ Yes,” I interrupted, ‘‘ Townsend told me that 
when he fell back with his skirmishers and saw 
the whole length of our one small, thin, little line 
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pitted against those then full lines of the rebels, 
his heart almost sank within him; but Meade had 
planned that battle well, and every one of our sol- 
diers told.” 

‘* Yes,” said Fred, ‘‘ Meade planned the fight 
well, and Hancock, Hayes, and in fact all of them 
fought it well, All through the fight General 
Hancock ‘might be seen galloping up and down 
the lines of our bully corps, regardless of the lead- 
en hail all about him; and when finally severely 
wounded in the hip he was carried a little to the 
rear, where he lay on his stretcher and still gave 
his orders. 

‘The fight was now about over; there was only 
an occasional shot exchanged between the retreat- 
ing rebel sharp-shooters and our own men, and I 
looked about me and took an account of stock. 
We had lost about seventy killed and wounded 
and taken prisoner, leaving only a hundred men 
fit for duty. We had killed treble that number, 
and taken nearly a brigade of prisoners ; six stands 
of colors, and guns, swords, and pistols without 
number. For the first time we had been through 





an action without having an officer killed or fatal- 
ly wounded, though Tibbetts, Seymour, Stough- 
ton, Snagg, Seward, and Dudley were more or 
less seriously wounded, and Coit disabled. 

‘*Hardly a man in the regiment had over two 
or three cartridges left. Dead and wounded reb- 
els were piled up in heaps in front of us, especially 
in front of Companies A and B, where Sharpe’s 
rifles had done effective work, 

“Tt was a great victory. ‘Fredericksburg on 
the other leg,’ as the boys said. The rebel pris- 
oners told us their leaders assured them that they 
would only meet the Pennsylvania militia; but 
when they saw that d—d ace of clubs (the trefoil 
badge of the Second Corps), a cry went through 
their lines—‘the Army of the Potomac, by Heav- 
en!’ 

** So ended the battle of Gettysburg, and the 
sun sank to rest that night on a battle-field that 
had proved that the Army of the Potomac could 
and would save the people of the-North from in- 
vasion whenever and wherever they may be as- 
sailed, 








‘s¢ Long shall the tale be told, 
Yea, when our babes are old.’" 
“ Pshaw, Fred! you are getting sentimental. 
Let's go out in the air and have another cigar.” 





DR. WILLIAM A. HAMMOND, 

SURGEON-GENERAL UNITED STATES ARMY. 
Dr. Wiit1AM A. Hammonn, the present Sur- 
geon-General of the United States Army, whose 
rtrait we give herewith, was born at Annapolis, 
land, in 1828, and with his parents removed 
to Harrisburg, Pennsylvania, in 1882. At the age 
of sixteen he commenced the study of medicine 
with Dr. E. N. Roberts, of Harrisburg, and after- 
ward attended lectures and graduated at the Uni- 
versity of New York, in 1848. He then went to 
Philadelphia, and was e at the Pennsylva- 
nia Hospital until June 29, 1849, when he entered 
into the army. Ordered immediately upon duty 
toSanta Fé, New Mexico, he staid there three years, 
seeing much hard service and consequent exposure 
in the Indian wars, which b on a functional 
disorder of the heart, and obliged him to retire 
from active service for a brief period. Upon his 
restoration to health he was sent to ‘Florida for 
six months, then to West Point, from thence to 
Kansas and Fort Riley, where he ‘remained for 
four years. As Medical Director he was on the 
Sioux Expedition, and in the same capacity on Ex- 
ploring Expedition to the Rocky Mountains. Re- 
turning East with a somewhat disordered consti- 
tution, he nevertheless applied himself to severe 
study, but was eventually forced & take a trip to 


| Europe for the recovery of his health. While in 
| Europe he studied ‘the army medical systems, 


visited laboratories, hospitals, museums, military 
camps and posts, thus unconsciously preparing 
himself for his present position, and upon his re- 
turn with recovered health, after a year spent at 
Mackinaw in the service, he was appointed Pro- 
fessor of Anatomy and Physiology in the Univers- 
ity of Maryland,-at Baltimore, and also officiated 
as Surgeon at Baltimore Infirmary, and Lecturer 
on Clinical Surgery. Resigning his commission 
in the army, he remained in the University for 
about six months, when the rebellion having 

out he promptly offered his services to the Govern- 
ment, and accepted a subordinate position far be- 
low that to which his eminent abilities justly enti- 
tled him, Again in active service with General 
Patterson at Hagerstown, he was placed in charge 
of the General Hospital, afterward at Fredericks- 
burg, and Baltimore with General Banks: at the 
latter place he organized an admirable hospital, 
and from thence he was sent to Wheeling, Vir- 
ginia, as Medical Purvevor, and Inspector of Hos- 
pitals for Generals Rosecrans and Frémont. While 
here he made a capital report, and submitted plans 
for field hospitals which brought him prominently 
before the Government, and upon the dismissal of 
Surgeon-General Finley, he was selected to fill 
that important -post upon the 25th of April, 1862, 
although the eightieth on the list of medical of- 
ficers. 

Dr. Hammond's contributions to Medical liter- 
ature have been extensive and varied, and have 
procured for him a high stand among his profes- 
sional brethren. Too numerous to notice in the 
brief space allotted us, many of them were the re- 
sults of actual experiment upon himself. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. nad Laaar Orprion.—It is not libelous wo calle man who | Pt owréthe United States | Cloaks and Mantillas. 
ean Apvice To Bors.—Don't steal your mother’s CAN) SAVE BRODIE, 


THE BATTLE OF BRISTOE STATION. 
Camp wzan Warnenron, Vinointia, Oct, 31, 1863. 
To the Editor of Harper's Weekly: 

In Harper's Weekly of November 7, 1863, is a represent- 
ation of the battle of Bristoe Station. Your correspond- 
ent, Mr. Waud, says: ‘On a hill in his rear (Warren's) 
Arnold's Battery held. commanding position behind Gen- 
eral Webb's Brigade—seen beyond the wind-mi'l pump, in 
front of a deserted camp.” 

That position was held by Ricketts'’s (Pennsylvania) 
Battery, Captain Arnold being cver half a mile further 
down the railroad, and with the First Division, which 
brought up the rear. He did not get into position until 
the enemy's lines were broken. 

Your correspondent doubtless did not intend to misrep- 
resent the facts of the case, but has done evident injustice 
to Captain Ricketts, 

Iam, Sir, yours respectfully, 
C. B. Brookwar 
First Lieutenant, Battery F, First artillery, P. R. C 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


“I pon’? see,” said Mrs. Partington, as Ike came home 
from echool and threw his books into one chair, and his 
ag into another, and his cap on the floor, saying that 

e didn’t get the medal—‘*I don't see, dear, why you 
didn't get the medal, for certainly a more meddlesome 
boy I never knew. But no matter, when the adversary 
comes round again you will get it." 





Cardinal Alberoni had a large quantity of silver plate, 
and among other articles he possessed various salt-cellars, 
wrought in the form of different animals. A friend of his 
eminence borrowed a salt-cellar made in the shape of a 
tiger, but forgot to return it for some time. At length, 
after the lapse of some six or seven months, he sent it 
back, requesting at the same time the toan of another in 
the shape of a tortoise. The Cardinal desired to see the 
person who had brought the message. ‘* You are sent,” 
said he, ** by the signor to borrow one of my salt-cellars ?” 
“Yes, your eminence; I am his steward. ‘ You will be 
good enough to tell your master that I lent him one in 
the form of a tiger, which is one of the swiftest animals 
en the earth, and it has been more than six months in re- 
turning; were I to lend him the tortoise, which is the 
slowest of animals, I fear it would never return.” 





Many proverbs admit of contradiction, as witness the 
following: ** ‘lhe more the merrier.” Not eo—one hand 
is enough in a purae. “+ Nothing but what has an end." 
Not so—a ring has none, for it is round. ‘Money is a 
great comfort.” Not when it brings a thief to the gal- 
lows. ‘The world is a long journey.” Not so—the sun 
goes overitinaday. ‘*It is a great way to the bottom 
of the sea.” Not so—it is but a stone's cast. “A friend 
is best found in adversity." Not so—for then there is 
none to be found. ‘The pride of the rich makes the la- 
bor of the poor.” Not so—the labor of the poor makes the 
pride of the rich. 





a 

A gentleman who had married a second time indulged 
in recurring ::: often in conversation to the beauties and 
Virtues of lis first consort. He had, however, barely dis- 
cernmeut enough to discover that the subject was not an 
agreeable one to his present lady. ‘Excuse me, Mad- 
am,” said he, ‘*I con not help expressing my regrets for 
the dear deceased.” ‘* Upon my honor,” said the lady, 
“I can most heartily aftirm that I am as sincere a mourn- 
er for her as you can be.” 





SEnsITIvVE.—A gentleman observed an urchin who had 
@ large slice of bread in his hand, and who was crying 
very bitterly. ‘My son,” he exclaimed, **what are you 
crying about’ ‘* Mother won't—boo-hoo-oo—put apy but- 
ter ou my bread—boo-hoo-oo!" ‘Oh, is that all?” said 
the gentieman. ‘Come, dry up your tears and be a man.” 
**Tt ain’t so mych the butter,” retorted the little urchin; 
“it's the disposition of the old woman.” 





** How is Europe bounded ?” said a teacher to one of his 
little pupils. “I, thou, he, she, it,” was the reply. “For 
shame, Johnny! Try again." “Oh, please, Sir, I re- 
zaember now; that is the answer to one of my grammar 
qnesticns, and I thought I was to be heard my grammar 
first.” 





“You say, Mr. Jay, that you saw the plaintiff leave 
the house. Was it in haste?” ‘Yes, Sir.” **Do you 
know what caused the haste?” “I'm not sartin; but I 
think it was the boot of Mr. Stubbs, the gentleman he 
boards with.” ‘*That will do, Mr. Jay. Clerk, call the 
next wituese.” 





“I'll take the shine out of you,” as the eclipse said to 
the moon. 

“You be hanged,” as the washer-woman said to the 
elothes. 





\nciaitiacaaatasiniias 
‘*T am transported to see you,” as the convict said to 
the kangaroo. 





— 

**We prey for meat,” as the foxes remarked when they 

jamped into the poultry yard. 

—_— 

“What blessings children are!” as the registrar ob- 
served when he took the fees for registering them. 











A judge in India is reported to have thus addressed a 
person convicted before him, prior to passing sentence : 
**Prisoner at the bar, Providence has given you a good 


degree of health and strength, instead of which you go 
about the country stealing ducks,” 


Women should remember that men would often ring 
their tender fingers only to wring their tender hearts. 





It is eaid that the pig ran away from the butcher be- 
cause he had heard that prevention is better than cure, 





Two hoatmen were talking at Brighton the other day, 
when one asked the other whether the Prince of Wales 
ever went tochureh. *+ Lord bless you!" said he, “what 
should he go tochurch for? We, poor souls, are obliged 
_ pray for ourselves, but there are enough to pray for 

im. 

Csinieenicancaglilibss 

Joannes Scotus, being in company with Charles the 
Bald, King of France, that monarch merrily said, ** What 
is the difference between a Scot and a sot?” Scotus, who 
eat opposite the King, said, ‘Only the breadth of the 

able,"’ 





SS 

A person who looks at the world in somewhat gloomy 
colors, recently complained in M. Auber's presence how 
hard it was that people must grow old, “Hard as it is,” 
Teptied the veteran composer, “4 seems to be the only 
means yet discovered of enjoying long life.” 

culnnaiin ciareaailiaginiteisienttoiies 

A Yankee has invented a rat exterminator, i 
of a sort of powder sauff. The animal jerks his head off 
the third snceze/ 








“Why don’t you wheel the barrow of coals, Ned?" said 

@ mincr to one of his sons. “It’s not @ very hard job; 

say's an inclined plane to relieve you." “ Ah!" replied 
Nec, who had more relish for wit than work: ** 

muy be tuclined but I am not.” — 

Seieiaege catia 


What commodity is always afforded at cost ?—The law, 
waliibiains 








In what cireumstane 
i * es is a woman that w 
Straitened circum:tances, sees 


=_> 
The young fellow who makes engage: 
ladies only to break them off is a beau of — is 











preserves. 
It is a sirup-titious business, may lead to ail manna 
wickedness, 


of 


A wonderful story-teller, addicted to humming an air, 
beginning “ Strike the Lyre,” was much surprised when 
uaintances, taking 








one of his acq) him at his word, knocked 
him down, 

At a spiri le the other evening a gentleman re- 
quested the um to ask what amusement was most 


popular in the spiritual world. The reply was, “ Reading 
our own notices.” 





A gentleman who was in arrears for several weeks’ board 
and lodging, complained one morning that his coffee was 
not settled. ‘*You had better settle for the coffee and 
then complain,"’ said the landlady. 


If a man has but one eye, let him get a wife, and she 
will be his other I. 











ADVERTISEMF"™. Ls. 


Baldness. 


Boston, November 24, 1859. 

Gentlemen: When I first used your Cocoaine, I had 
been bald seven years. In the mean time I had tried a 
dozen different preparations, specially recommended for 
baldness (and all claiming to be infallible), without any 
beneficial effect. 

The ladies of my hourehold urged me to try your Coco- 
aine, which I did, to please them, not having, myself, any 
faith in the power of man to restore my hair. I have 
used the contents of one bottle, and my bald pate is cov- 
ered all over with young hair, about three-eighths of an 
inch long, which appears strong and healthy, and deter- 
mined to grow. 

In a word, your Cocoaine is excellent—the best prepa- 
ration for the hair I have ever known, and the only one 
which accomplishes more than it promises. 

Very truly your obliged and obedient servant, 
D. T. MERWIN. 

Messrs. Josern Burnett & Co., Boston. 








Elliot’s New Repeaters 


Are now ready. The most safe, compact, durable, effect- 
ive, sure, and reliable Revolvers made. Carry large balls 
(No. 82 cartridge), are rapidly loaded and |—conve- 
niently carried in the vest—whole length five inches— 
four barrrels—each rifled gain twist. The Trade supplied. 
ELLIOT ARMS CO., 404 Broadway, N. Y. 


SOLDIERS’ COMPANY PINS. 


Constantly on hand and Engraved to Order, and sent 
free on of Pri 


ree pt ice. 
Every Co. from A to M Solid Silver, $1. 
Solid Silver, with Letters in GOLD Relief, $1 50, 
Solid 18 k. GOLD, $3 50, 


Corps Badges 


Sent free by Mail or Express on receipt of Price. 
Solid Silver,$1 50. Solid Silver, $1 50. 
Enameled. Enameled. 








Solid Gold, $4. 
Badges for the Ist, 2d, 3d, 5th, 6ta, 
1lth, and 12th Army Corps. 
let Division Enameled Red, 2d Division 
White, 3d Division Blue. 

None but perfect Goods sent. 


Terms Cash in advance. 
Address O.L. 


Send for a Catalogue. 

” 
208 Broadway, New York. 
J.G. PACKARD & CO. 


Watches! Watches! 
The Cheapest and Best. 


ARRANDALE & CO., 212 Broadway, invite attention 
to two of their pleasing novelties. The Astronomical or 
Loe 


Lundr Watch not only tells the time of da: 
tains, on a beautiful enameled dial, a 
unfailing precixion to the day of the month! It has 
massive fine gold plate hunting case, full jeweled move- 
ments, Chronometer balance, and all the the recent im- 
provements. Everybody should have one ........$45 00 

The Officer’s Watch, a great favorite in the Army, has 
the patent lever movement, with 13 jewels, hunting cases 
of sterling silver, beautifully ved, containing the 
new Patent Time Indiextor in the centre, by which the 
hour may be ascertained without opening the case. Ev- 
ery Officer should have it ......ceseeee0e oe eees Pld 00 

Send for cireular describing all our Watches. ‘e want 
Agents in every regiment and every county on unusually 
liberal terms. All Watches sent out in good working or- 
der, properly regulated, warranted for 12 months, and 
mailed free to any address, 

ARRANDALE & CO., 212 Broadway, New York. 


H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane, N. Y., 

SORRAG , and Yarn, Steam Packing, Wick, 
CARPE} iP. oe Blocking Cord, Loom 
ord and Surgeons’ Tow, Writing and Wrapping 
PER, Envelopes, and Paper eon ” eae 


EW WORK FOR CANVASSERS.—Send for circu- 

» lars of the “GM OF CANVASSING BOOKS." 
Agents wanted for every section of the country. Address 
E. F. HOVEY, No. 13 Spruce Street, New York. 


Successors to 

















60, ,000 
DOLLARS 


PER ANNUM. 


The Importance of BRANDRETH’S PILLS as a reme- 
dial Agent is becoming more and more known. There is 
now no doubt but if used by all classes when sick, the sum 
of disease would be greatly reduced. But if adopted by 
Medical Authority in the Army of the United States, a 
clear saving of Firry Miiions or DoLars would be 
made, by securing the health and lives of our brave soldiers. 


MORE TESTIMONY. 
New Yorx, Oct. 29, 1863. 

Dz B. Beanpreta—Sir: I noticed, in the New York 
Herald of this date, a letter from some of the surviving 
members of Co. F, 17th Regt., N. Y. 8. Vols., extolling 
your valuable Pills, which I fully and freely endorse, hav- 
ing been in command of the company from the 3d day of 
August, 1861, until the 2d of June, 1863, when the com- 
pany was mustered out of the service, and discharged in 
this city. The percentage of men reported sick during 
that time was much less than in any other company of the 
Regiment, owing, as I fully believe, to the free use of your 
Pills, which were not supplied to the other soldierr I be- 
lieve them to be invaluable in camp or in the field. 

Respectfully yours, 
JOHN VECKERS 
Captain Co. F, 17th Regt., N. Y. V. 

We, the undersigned, some surviving members of Com- 
pany F, Seventeenth New York State Volunteers, hereby 
certify that we used Brandreth’s Pills during our two 
years service, and to them we attribute the fact that our 
constitutions are uninjured by the necessary hardships 
and privations of a soldier's life in the field. In costive- 
ness, colds, chills, diarrhwa, dysentery, and typhoid fe- 
vers, their prompt use cured us in a few days. Our health 
was often restored withoat our having been entered on the 
sick list ; in fact, a single dose of four or five pills usually 
cured what, under the regular treatment, would have been 
a serious sickness. Others,'who appeared to be sick in no 
respect different to us, but who used the remedies pre- 
scribed by the regimental surgeon, either died or were 
sick for weeks in the hospital. 

When we left Sing Sing, in June, 1861, you gave us a 
supply of these pills, and we feel sure, from our experi- 
ence, that if every soldier was supplied with this medicine 
the general health of the army would pe greatly improved. 
For ourselves it is our sole remedy, answering all our 
wants in the way of physic, and we have known and test- 
ed it from our childhood, and our parents before us. 

Srxe Sina, Oct. 26, 1863, 

JOHN VICKERS, Capt. 

J. L. SMITH, 1st Lieut. 
WILLIAM SEE, 1st Sergeant. 
GH. DEARING, 2d Sergeant. 
DENNIS SHAY, 8d Sergeant. 
ALBERT LANE, 4th Sergeant. 
BENJ. F. BROWN, 1st Corporal. 
WILLIAM MATHERS, 2d Corporal. 
NOAH W. MILLER, 8d Corporal. 
THEO. CROFUT, Drummer. 
GEO. B, COE, Drummer, 


Privates. 
FRANCIS J. JENNINGS. ALFRED WILKINS. 
LEWIS B. COX. SANDFORD OLMSTEAD. 
WM. W. CAMPBELL. WILLIAM GRIFFIN. 
WM. J. CHARLTON. FULLER CARPENTER. 
ELLIS JONES. GEO. AYLES. 
ALBERT WESLEY. JAMES BENTLEY. 


WILLIAM J. P. HEWETT. 
ROBERT W. WESTCOTT. 
JNO. L. BREDENBURGH. 


WM. VAN WART. 
JOHN W. GRIFFIN. 


JAAMES B. CROFUT. 

WILLIAM HOLMES. JACOB H. DYCKMAN. 
ROSCOE K. WATSON, THOMAS A. BARLOW, 
WILLIAM W. RIDER. JOHN M‘BODINE. 


FREDERICK HUNT. HENRY HANNAH. 
MARTIN SEE. re JAMES M. DINES. 
WILLIAM TUTTLE. WILLIAM WALDRON, 
GEO. ACKERLEY. EDGAR WALDRON. 
JOTHOM CARPENTER. JOHN CONOVER. 
HIRAM SEAGLE. WARREN WRIGHT. 
CHAS, WRIGHT. JACOB BAKER. 
DAVID BAKER. 


T. B. LANE, 1st Lt. 88th N. Y. Vols. 
M. C. EARLE, Ist Sergt. Co. D. 176th N. Y. Vols. 
WM. KNIGHT, Co. L 6th N. Y. Art'y. 
ABRAM H. MILLER, Co, IL. 6th N. Y. Art’y. 
MILLARD F, LANNING, Musician, 1st N. Y. Vols. 
WILLIAM KENNY, Co. B. Berdan's Sharpshooters. 
CASSIUS BISHOP, Co, E. 19th N. Y. Vols. 
ELLIOT SEE, Co. B. 38th N. Y. Vols. 
DANIEL GILLIS, Sergt. Co. B. 3d N. Y. Vols. 
CALEB 8, FRISBIE, Co. B. Sth N. Y, Vols, 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE, No, 294 Canal Street. 
Also sold at No. 4 Union Square, and by all dealers. 
See B. BRANDRETH in white letters is on the Govern- 
ment stamp, which secures the genuine. 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Weshington, and all fom occupied 
Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 
No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates, 


$75 ‘county at $0 a am, penses pul sell 
cheap Family Machines. 
— ° soe GAbison ‘Aifted, Maine, 


A magnificent Photograph of 
Commanding the Russia : Yor! } 
Goat to any obinas tenon ae 
GEO. ADAMS, P. 0-, New_York. 
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“Moustaches and Whiskers in ys 
Don't be humbugged with ONGUENTS The “GREAT 
SECRET” explained in the “ Book of Wonders.” 12,000 


sold. 13th edition. Only 20 ete. ; 8 for $1, post-paid. Ad- 
dress C. E. HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 





The Leader of Fashions! 
Opened his Fall Stock on Thursday, 
Sth inst., 


And as usual stands unrivaled for Style, 
Quality, AND VARIETY. 


300 Canal Street, New York. 
The Greatest Little Books 


Of Modern Times. 
Now Ready the 


First and Second Books 


Or THE 


New Gospel of Peace 
According to St. Benjamin. 


These little books have caused more talk and created a 
greater sensation than anything of the kind ever printed. 
Northern Peace Advocates are shown up in the most pe- 
culiar style. Price of each book 15 cents. Sent, post- 
paid, on receipt of 18 cents. Liberal terms to dealers. 

SINCLAIR TOUSEY, 121 Nassau St., New York. 


A Splendid Holiday or Bridal 
Present. 


HARPER’S 
Illuminated and Pictorial 
BIBLE. 


Including the Apocrypha. Superbly embellished by over 
Sixteen Hundred Illustrations, exquisitely engraved by 
Adams after Designs by Chapman, exclusive of a Series 
of Rich Illuminations in Colors, comprising Frontis- 
pieces, Presentation Plate, Family Record, Title-pag¢s, 
&c. The whole forming a sumptuous Folio Volume. 
Prices.—Morocco, gilt edges, beveled and paneled sides, 

$25 00; Morocco extra, gilt edges, $22 50; Full Calf, mar- 

bled edges, blank stamped, $18 00; Full Roan, marbled 

edges, $16 00. 

La) 8 Pictorial Bible is printed from the standard 
copy of the American Bible Society, and contains Margin- 
al References, the Apocrypha, a Concordance, Chronolog- 
ical Table, List of Proper Names, General Index, Table 
of Weights, Measures, &c. The large Fron‘ispeces, 
Titles to the Old and New Testaments, Family icecord, 
Presentation Plate, Historical Illustrations, and Initial 
Letters to the chapters, Ornamental Borders, &c., are from 
original designs, made expressly for this edition, by J. G. 
Chapman, Eeq., of New York. In addition to which, 
there are numerous large Engravings, from designe by 
distinguished modern artists in France and England; to 
which a full Index is given. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, Ne~ york. 

For sale by A, WitttamMs & Co., Boston; Smitn, EN- 
@risu & Co., Philadelphia; Cusmines & Batter, Balti- 
more; Franck Taytor, Washington; Ropert Clarke & 
Co., Cincinnati; Kerru & Woops, St. Louis; 8. C, Grices 
& Lo., Chicago; Dawson & Brorners, Montreal. 


RICH LACES, 


Just received by MILLER & GRANT, No. 703 Broad- 
way. Black Chantilly Points, Black Chantilly Veils, Black 
Chantilly Barbes, Point Agville Collars, Point Aguille Sets, 
Point Aguille Coiffures, &c., unsurpassed in style and 
quality, and which are worthy the attention of purchasers. 


Broker's Stock of unredeemed Goods for sale at 
$1 each article, consisting of a variety of r'ch and val- 
uable goods worth from 75 cents to $300 each. Any per- 














son sending 25 cents, we will inform them in advance 
what article they will receive. For other inducements 
send 3 cents for a circular. Address 

ANDREWS & CO., 108 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass. 





&@” The Printer’s Devil. » handsome illustrat- 

ed literary an@ miscellaneous Journal, will be sent six 

months on frial for 25 cents. Send and get it. Puzzles, 
Rebus, and Valuable Prizes! Address 


** Printer’s Devil, 113 Fulton St., New York.” 


HAPPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK, 


Have just published : 
MARTIN POLE. A Novel. By Jomn Savnprrs, Author 
of “ Abel Drake's Wife,” &c. Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 


ELEANOR'S VICTORY. A Novel. By Miss Brappon, 
Author of ** Aurora Floyd,” &c, S8vyo, Paper, 50 cents. 


DAILY WALK WITH WISE MEN. Religious Exer- 
cises for Every Day in the Year. Selected, Arranged, 
and specially Adapted, by Rev. Nztson Hzap, Large 
12mo, Cloth, $1 50. 


THE RING OF AMASIS. From the Papers of a Ger- 
man Physician. By Rosert Butwer Lytron (Owen 
Meredith). 12mo, Cloth, $1 00. 

ELEANOR’S VICTORY. A Novel. By M.E. Brapron, 
Author of ** Aurora Floyd,” **John Marchmont's Lega- 
cy,” &c. With Illustrations. Svo, paper, 50 cents. 


ALCOCK'S JAPAN. The Capital of the Tycoon: a Nar- 
rative of a Three Years’ Residence in Japan. By Sir 
Rorturrrogp A.ocock, K.C.B., Her Majesty's Invoy Ex- 
traordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary in Japan, 

With Maps and Engravings. 2 vols. 12mo, Cloth, $3 00. 


THE BIVOUAC AND THE BATTLE-FIELD; or, Cam- 
paign Sketches in Virginia and Maryland. By Captain 
Gronoz F, Norges. 12mo, Cloth, $1 <5. 

EKNAPP'S FRENCH READING-BOOK; CHRESTOMA- 
THIE FRANCAISE: Containing I. Selections from the 
best French Writers, with Co’ References to the 
Author’s French Grammar. i The Master-Pieces of 
Molidre, Racine, Boileau, and Voltaire; with I'xplana- 
tory Notes, a Glossary of Idiomatic Phrases, and a 
Pron By Witutam I. Knapp, Pro- 
fessor of Mcdern Languages and Literature in Madison 

University, N. Y. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50. 


KAY'S CONDITION OF THE ENGLISH PEOPLE. 
The Social Condition and Educaticn of the People :n 
England. By Josrru Kay, Esq., M.A., of Trinity Col- 
lege, Cambridge; Barrister at Law: and late Travel- 
ling Bachelor of the Wniversity of Cambridge. 12mo, 
Cloth, $1 00. 


SEA-KINGS AND NAVAL HEROES. A Book for 
By Joun G. Encar, Author of “ History for Boys, ° 
“Boyhood of Great Men,” ‘Footprints of Famous 
Men,” ** Wars of the Roses," &c., &c. Illustrated by 
C. Keene and E. K. Johnson. 16mo, Cloth, 75 cents. 


&@”™ Any of the above Works seat by mail, post-paid, on 
Teceipt of price, 
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J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &c. 
Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


SPLENDID LIST!! 
OF ARTICLES ‘0 BE SULD FORK ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches .......0...0eeeeeeeee 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches ...........+++ 85 00 each 

15 00 each. 


500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches .. 
8000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


3000 Gold Band Bracelets .........- 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
3000 * ‘ oe -  conneseass 300 to 500 each. 
3000 Cameo Brooches ...... eeceeeee 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ...... . 400 to 6 00 each. 
2000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Cameo Ear Drops..........- -- 400 to 600 each. 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Ear Drops. 400 to 6 00 each, 
8000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each. 
5100 Gent's Breast Pins ....... s.eee 250 to 8 00 each, 
8000 Watch Keys. ......cccccsccecs 200 to 600 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ....... . 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs........... 250 to 6 00 each, 
5000 Sleeve Buttons. .........00.00 250 to 600 each. 
Gaee CONS Bi ccc cctvevcccsesec 250to 500 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings.............+- 250 to 6 00 each. 
ee ORR aS .. 250 to 10 00 each. 


5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry........... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 

Cases and Pencils........--. 00 to 6 00 each. 

All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTS.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
eents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to ns, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 

Town, County, and State. Address 
J.H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


$150! $100! $650! 
PREMIUMS. 


To Editors and Others! 

I will pay the above-named amounts fer the best four 
articles on either my Soap, Saleratus, or Concentrated 
Potash. 

The article must state the writer's experience in using 
the goods, and must be not less than ten lines, and be 
published in the editorial columns of any good family 
newspaper. 

Any party wishing to compete for the above, and desir- 
ing further information, may address the underisgned. 
Each person writing and publishing a notice as above, will 
mail a marked copy of the paper containing the notice to 
me, and also write me by mail, giving full address, 

The Premiums will be awarded on the fourth day of 
July, 1864 B. T. BABBITT, 

64 to 74 Washington Street, New York. 





$200! 





NAMELED CHAMBER FURNITURE.—The best as- 
sortment of Enameled Furniture, in all colors and 
styles, Walnut and Chestnut, Plain and Ornamental, in 
Suites. Wholesale and Retail. Also, Mattresses and 
Pailiasses. WARREN WARD, No. 277 Canal St., N. Y. 





STERLING'S 


DR. STERLING'S 
AMBROSIA 


is a stimulating oily ex- 
tract of roots. barks, and 
herbs. It will cure all 
diseases of the scalp and 
itching of the head ; en- 
tirely eradicates dan- 
druff, prevents the hair 
. from falling out or from 
turning prematurely 
gray, causing it to +4 
thick and long. It is 
entirely different from 
all other preparations, 
and can be relied on. 

PRICE $1 00 PER 
BOX, conaining two bot- 
tles. DR. H. H. STER- 
LING, Sole Proprietor, 
Depot No. 493 Broad- 
way. For sale by all 
druggists. 








ORSES AT AUCTION. —The most valuable collec- 

tion of TROTTING STOCK ever offered will be 

sold at public auction on the farm of Mr. BOWNE, Flush- 

ing, Long Island, on THURSDAY, November 19, 1863— 

about 50 in number—consisting of TORONTO CHIEF, 

the EUREKA MARE, SONTAG (in foal), and three of her 
colts by CHIEF. 

A superior lot of Brood Mares (in foal), and colts at their 
foot. Also yearlings, two-year-old, and three-year-old 
stallions and fillies, all sired by TORONTO CHIEF. 

Also a few Road Horses, and the fine Durham Bull 
FOREST KING (three years old), bred by SAMUEL 
THORNE, Esq. 

Catalogues sent by mail. Apply to 

JAMES M. MILLER, Auction-er, 
28 Pine Street, New York. 
-. 
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All interested in the Art should send for the PHONO- 
GRAPHIC VISITOR, No. 1, 7 cents, post-paid. Nos. 1 
and 2, 12 cents. No. 2 explains the Phonographic Alpha- 
bet, given above, and all the more general principles of the 
Art. ANDREW J. GRAHAM, 491 Broadway, N. Y. 





EMPLOYMENT 
At your own homes. It is the greatest discovery of the 
age. Profits 100 per cent. Demand staple as Flour. 
Full particulars sent free, on receipt of tro stamps. 
Address C. MUNRO BROWN, 74 Bleecker St., N. Y. 








MEEKS’ CABINET 
FURNITURE 


WAREROOMS, 
No. 699 BROADWAY, 


AND 
333 and 335 Fourth Street. 


The largest assortment of rich and plain furniture in 
the city, made of the very best well d and selected 
material, by the best workmen in the country, under the 
immediate supervision of the firm, whose reputation for 
iH] of facture has been established seventy 
—=, oe an assortment of superior COTTAGE FUR- 
&@™~ Goods packed and shipped to all parts of the world. 














Attention, Soldiers! 


Every soldier should have 
a BADGE WITH HIS 
NAME MARKED DIs- 
TINCTLY upon it. The 
Subscribers will forward to 
any soldier in the Army a 
eolid Silver Badge, with his 
Name, Company, and Regi- 
ment engraved upon it, on 
receipt of One Dollar. The 
above cut represents size 
and style of Badge furnish- 
ed. It can be fastened to 
any garment. Address 


DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufacturing Jewelers, 208 Broadway, New York. 
N.B.—All kinds of Corps and Co. Pins, Mnameled, in 
Red, White, and Blue, by the one, 100, or 1000. 


American Watches 


For Soldiers 
AT REDUCED PRICES. 


In solid 18 k. gold, $3 50. 











American Watches for Americans! 





Tus American Waton Company give notice that they 
have lately issued a new style of Watch, expressly de- 
signed for Soldiers and others who desire a good watch at 
a moderate price. These watches are intended to displace 
the worthless, cheap watches of British and Swiss manu- 
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were 
never expected to keep time when they were made, being 
refuse manufactures sent to this country because unsalable 
at home, and used here only for jockeying and swindling 
purposes, 

We offer to sell our Watch, which is of THe most svs- 
STANTIAL MANUFACTURE, AN AOCURATE AND DURABLE 
TIMR-KEEPER, and in Sterling Silver Cases, Hunting pat- 
tern, at nearly as low a price as is asked for the fancy- 
named Aneres and Lepines of foreign make, already re- 
ferred to. 

We have named the new series o: Watches, Wa. Ex- 
LEry, Boston, Mass., which name will be found on the 
plate of every watch of this manufacture, and is one of our 
trade-marks. 

Sold by all respectable watch dealers in the loyal states. 

Wholesale orders should be addressed to 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, 


Agents o' the American Watch Company, 
182 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Union Playing Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major 
for Jack. 52 enameled cards to the pack. Eagles, Shiel 
Stars, and Flags are the suits, and you can play all the usu 
games. Two packs, in cases, free on receipt of $1. 
The usual discount to the trade. Send foraCircular. Ad- 
dress AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 

& wdway, N. Y¥., or 165 Willis reet, N. Y. 


SomETHING TO Do—‘‘ PLEASANT 


AND PROFITABLE.” Good Books, ready sales, and good 
profits. Agents wanted. Address, with stamp, FowLzer 
anv Wet18, 308 Broadway, New York. 


O YOU WANT LUXURIANT 

WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?—My Onguent will 

force them to grow heavily in six weeks (npon the smooth- 

est face) without stain or injury to the skin. Price $1— 

sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or- 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 














THE “RIDGEWOOD” PATENT 


OKING CASE. 





Most ingenious in its combination of the Metallic Case, 
containing Pipe and Stem, Matches and Pipe Cleaner, 
with a handsome Tobacco Pouch attached, — the Pipe 
by a valve, without use of the fingers or waste of Tobacco, 
the whole securing freedom from all odor, and portable as 


a Cigar Case. It is made for service, of various styles, at 
$1 5), $1 88, $2 25, $2 50, and $2 75 to $3 75 and $5 00; 
the two latter richly plated and engraved. Nothing can 
excel its comfort, utility, and economy for all smokers. 
As a Present to friends nothing could be more acceptable. 
hor the Soldier it is invaluable. 


The Ridgewood Smoking Tobacco, 

Of superior lity and flavor, in packages of various 
sizes. A Tiberi discount to Dealers. Single Cases sent 
by mail, paid, on receipt of price and 2% cts. 

RIDGEWOOD MANUFACTURING CO., 

Office 429 Broadway, cor. Howard Street, New York. 


BUSINESS AGENCY. 


The best Pianos, Melodeons, Sewing Machines, &c., fur- 
nished at less than usual prices, Also Books and Station- 


ery, and 
Articles for Soldier’s Use. 
4adress GEO, G. SAXE, 87 Park Row, N. Y. Rerer- 
saves, Harper & Brothers, D. Appleton & Co., Carlton & 
Porter, and othera, 








Just what every Family wants. 
Savage & Co.'s No Chimney Burner 
for Hand Lamps and Lanterns, burns 
Kerosene Oil] with a brilliant light 
without chimney, smoke, or odor, 
Saves 25 percent. Office 202 Fulton 
St.,N. Y. Agents wanted. Send for 
circular. Sample sent free for 50 cts. 
American Institute awarded Ist Pre- 
mium and Medal, 1863. 








6 AGENTS wanted, to sell SIX NEW INVENTIONS 

—two very recent, and of great value to fami- 
lies; all pay great profits to Agents. Send 4 stamps and 
get 80 pages particulars, Epngaum Brown, Lowell, Mass. 


Sportsmen, Tourists, and Army and 
Navy Officers. 

Powerful and Brilliant Double Giasses. 
Portability combined with 
t power in Field, Marine, 
’, Opera, and general 
out-door day and night double 
Perspective glasses, will show 
distinctly a person to know 
him at from 2 to 6 miles. 
Spectacles of the greatest 
transparent power to strength- 
en and improve the sight, 
without the distressing result of frequent changes. Cata- 


logues sent by enclosin stamp. 
SEMMONS, 











cian, 
669} Broadway, New York. 





Books by return Post to any Post-Office in the U. 8. 
Geer BOOKS BY MAIL.—We send all 
Books prepaid by return of FIRST MAIL, at pub- 
lishers’ prices. Address 
FOWLER & WELLS, No. 308 Broadway, N. Y. 








STOMACH BITTERS 


FEVER AND AGUE EXTINGUISHED.—Martyrs to 
intermittent fever, a word with you. The responsibility 
for your sufferings rests upon yourselves. Just as surely 
as you shake , or will shake to-morrow, HOSTET- 
TER'’S CELEBRATED STOMACH BITTERS will extin- 
guish the disease under which you labor. Had you taken 
this genial tonic as a preventive, you would have no need 
of it ae a cure, for it renders the system impervious to all 
miasmatic fevers. But since you lected the precau- 
tion, rid yourselves without delay of the complaint by re- 
sorting to the only reliable remedy. Break the chills with 
HOSTETTER'S BITTERS, and they will return no more. 
This is the experience of thousands, and it will be yours. 
Quinine is a slow means of relief; it is nauseous to the 
last degree; it is more dangerous t the malady itself; 
in many cases it utterly fi How different is the effect 
of the BITTERS. Their curative action is rapid; they 
are agreeable to the palate; they are not only entirely 
harmless, but tend inevitably to strengthen the coustitu- 
tion and prolong life; they never have failed, and it is 
confidently assumed that they never can fail in any case 
of fever and ie, however inveterate in its character. 
To be without HOSTETTER’S BITTERS in any region 
infested with intermittent or remittent fever, is duely to 
reject safety and court disease. 

Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 
PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrresvnen, Pa. 
Deror ror New York, 476 Baoapway. 





AGENTS W. .—Call and examine, or 
4 — = = mail for 20 cents, that retail for 
urgently y eve’ rson, by 
as WOLCOTT, 170 « Chatham Square, N. Y. 





Printing-Press for Sale. 
One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 38x51. Price $3500. 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St., N.Y. 





UBBARD BRO’ 
mi Re 


EwYORK. ES 


Are offering the cheapest, most accurate, durable, and 
saleable Watches in the American market! They are 
the sole consignees in this country for the cele’ 


Magic Time Observers, 


The Perfsction of Mechanism! 
Being a Hunting, or Open Face, or Lady’s 
or Gentioman’s Watch combined, with: 
Patent Self-winding Improvement. 


A most pleasing novelty. One of the prettiest, most 
conveni nt, and decidedly the best and cheapest timepiece 
for genes! and reliable use ever offered. It has within it 
and con:: cted with its machinery its own winding at- 
tachment, rendering a key entirely unnecessary. The 
cases of this Watch are composed of two metals, the out- 
er one being fine 16 carat gold. It has the improved ruby 
action levcr movement, and Is warranted an accurate time- 

lece. Price, superbly eugraved, per case of half doze 

04. Sample watches in neat morocco boxes, $35. 
sent by mail, the postage is 86 cents; registering, 20 centa. 


Silver Watches! 
First-Class Hunting Time-Pieces. 


FOR ACOURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF MATERIAL, 
AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEKAPNESS IN PRIOR, THESE 
WATCHES MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION! 


An imitation so faultless that it can hardly be detected 
by the most experienced judges. The material being of 
two metals, the outer one first quality Silver and the in- 
ner one German Silver, it can not be recognized by cut- 
ting or heavy engraving, making it not only in appear- 
ance, but in durability, the best resemblance of Solid 
Sterling Silver in existence. 

The sale of these watches in the army is a source of 
enormous profit, retailing, as they very readily do, at $28 
and upward. Many hundred dollars can be made in a 
single pay-day by any one of ordinary business tact ! 

AT WHOLESALE ONLY! In heavy hunting cases, beau- 
tifully engraved, white enamel dial, and fancy cut hands, 
in good running order, by the half dozen, $66; postage, 
$2 38; registering, 20 cte. Sold only by the case. Cam 
be safely sent by mail. 

Our importations are novelties produced by no other 
house, combining greater accuracy as timekeepers, being 
more elaborat iy and artistically finished, and offered at 
prices challenging competition from all other hands. 

The press in all parts of the country voluntarily attest 
the ae geaeee of our watches. Their encomiums are em- 
phatic, speaking directly to the point, in a manver not te 
be misunderstood. 

* Particularly valuable for officers in the army, and 
travelers.""—Frank Leslie's, Feb. 21. 

* Prettiest, best, and cheapest time-pieces ever offered.” 
—VN. Y. Illustrated News, Jan. 10. 

‘* Exceed other manufactures in point of accuracy and 
elegance."—Phila. Army and Navy Gazette, May 9. 

**An improvement on ordinary timepieces, and inval- 
uable ae railroad men."—, Y. Am. Railroad Journal, 
Aug. 9. 

“ Elaborately and artistically finished." — N. Y. &cot- 
tish American, July 30. 

“Combine great accuracy as timekeepers.""—Pitteburg, 
Pa., Chronicle, July 27. ’ 

** Very pretty and durable watches for the army."—N. 
Y. Army and Navy Journ, (Government organ), on 29. 

“One of the oldest and most reliable houses in bual- 
ness.” —Louisville, Ky., Journal, July 31. 

Sm Watches will be sent, py EXPRESS ONLY, to St 
Louis, Cairo, Louisville, Washington, and all places North 
of those cities, with bill for collection on delivery. We 
can not send South of those pointe, as the Expresses per- 
emptorily refuse making collections on such precarious lo- 
calities, so that it will be necessary for buyers in the dis- 
loyal States to send PAYMENT IN ADVANCE. We shall, in 
all instances, require an advance reriittance of twe dol- 
lars or more as proof of sincerity. Thus our friends in 
the army, quartered at or near those cities, can make pur- 
chases without any fear whatever of loss, receiving their 
goods before payment is required. Those in the interior 
of rebeldom, who have to send payment in advance, will 
—~ send by Express, when practicable; if not, send 
y mail in a registered letter; if even that is impossible, 
send an — letter, not marking in any manner so 
as to excite curiosity, No deduction whatever will be 
made from our prices, neither will Watches be sold in any 
less quantities than explicitly stated. No Agents em- 
ployed. Buyers must deal directly with us! 

HUBBARD BROS., Sole Ts, 

Broadway, cor. Courtlandt St., New York. 


The Soldier to his Mother, Babylon is Fall- 
en; sequel to ** Kingdom Coming,” each 25. Musician's 
Omnibus, 700 tunes, for Flute o¢ Violin, $1. ‘Union 
Collection,” 50 duets for Violin and Piano, 50c. Italian 
and Silk Violin Strings, 25 c., mailed. Musical Instru- 
ments repaired. Farprnick Bios, 208 Bowery, N. Y 


Good Music for Winter Evenings. 

The ** Home Circle,” a collection of choice Piano Mu- 
sic,2vola. “Silver Chord,” a collection of Popular Songs, 
Ballads, &c. “Shower of Pearls," a collection of favorite 
Vocal Duets, with Piano Accompaniments ;— one or all. 
Price of each, in cloth, $2 25; plain, $2 00. Coples sent 
by mail, post-paid, on receipt of price. OLIVER DIT- 
SON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 














6 AMONTH! We want Agents at $60 a month, 
} expenses paid, to ecll our Everlasting Pencils, 

iental Burners, and 13 other articles. 15 circulars 
sent free SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine. 


Salesmen Wanted. 


$75 a month, or commission allowed on sales. we 
HALE & ©O., Newburyport, Mass. 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


TERMS. 
One Copy for one Year . . . . « + «$800 
Two Copies for One Year . . . . - - 500 
An Extra Copy, gratis, for every Club of Tex Svs- 
scuiBERs, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $25 00. 
Harper's MaGazive and Hanrer’s Weex y, together, 


00. 
one year, $500. | RPER & BROTHERS, Pouahuses. 











Circulation over 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEELY. 
Single Copies Six Cents. 


TERMS. 

One Copy for One Year. . « « « » «$300 
One Copy for Two Years ...... 500 
And an Fxtra Copy will be allowed for every Club of 
Ten SUnscrrpens, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $20. 

TeRMs TO ADVERTISERS.—Seven'y-five Cents ‘per line 
for inside, and One Dollar per line for outside Adver- 


tisements. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pusiemzns. 
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FISK & HATCH. 


Bankers and Dealers in Government Securities, 


AND 


AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 
FIVE-TWENTY LOAN, 

ee 

eae PREPARE FOR THE HOLIDAYS, 


There is no Gift. or Present, which com- 
pares with the Craig Microscope and Mount- 


ed Objects. As a eource of amusement and 
instruction they are unsurpassed. This Mi- 
croscope will be mailed, postage paid, for 


$2 25; or with 6 beautiful mounted ob- 
jects, for $3; or with 24 objects, for $5. 
Address, HENRY CRAIG, 
335 Broadway, New York. 
A liberal discount to the trade. 








EB. & H. T. ANTHONY. 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials. 


601 Broadway, New York. 


Card Photographs. 


Our Catalogue now embraces considerably over 


FOUR THOUSAND 


different eubjects (to which additions are continually be- 
ing made) of Portraits of Eminent Americans, etc., viz. : 
72 Major-Generalz, | 625 Statesmen, 
190 Brigadier-Generals, 127 Divines, 





259 Colonels, 116 Authors, 
84 Lieut. -Colonels, 80 Artiste, 
207 Uther Officers, | 112 8t 


tage, 
60 Officers of the Navt, {| 46 ProminentWomen, 
147 Prominent Foreign Portraits. 

2,500 COPIES OF WORKS OF ART. 
INCLUDING REPRODUCTIONS OF THE MOST CELEBRATED EN- 
GRAVINGS, PAINTINGS, STATUES, &c. 

Catalogues sent on wn of Stamp. 
An order for One Dozen PICTURES from our Calatigne 
will be filled on receipt of $1 80, and sent by wel, Sree. 


Photographic Albums. 


Of these we manufacture a great Np ranging in price 
from 50 cents to $50 each. 





Our ALBUMS have the reputation of being superior in 
beauty and durability to any others. 

The smaller kinds can be sent safely by mail at a post- 
oge of aix cents per oz. 

“The more expensive can be sent by express. 





We also keep a large assortment of 


Stereoscopes & Stereoscopie Views. 
Our Catalogue of these will be sent to any address on re- 
ceipt of Stamp. 


BE. & H. T. ANTHONY. 
MANUFACTURERS OF PuoTogRaPuio MATERIALS, 
601 Broadway: New York. 
Friends or relatives of prominent military men will 
confer a favor by sending us their likenesses to copy. 
They will be kept carefully, and returned uninjured. 
t#~ FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER for Con- 
gregations to present to their Pastor, or for other purposes, 
oie suitable inscriptions, &€. 








abies Goods, 


© rumen AnD Enouisu Fancy Goons. 

Also, a full assortment of 

Jet. Coral, and Steel Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 


19 Maiden Lane & 22 Juha Street, N. ¥., 
15 Rue @’Enghcin, Paris, 
47 Hampton St., Birmingham, BEng. 


Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a full eet 


of Wh kers jn fix weeks, cr money yefunded. 
pale, rss an ake AMirets C. F. ENULTS, T ey 











Bad Brea —The Greatest Curse the human 
taf? is heir to. How many ovens it has separated— 
how many friends forever parted. The subject is so deli- 
cate, your nearest friend will not mention it, and you are 
ignorant of the fact. To effect a radical cure, use - 
“BALM OF > nati SAND FLOWERS” as a dent: 

It also beautifies the com: 


aan white. Price 50 certs. For sale by all druggists. 
The Trade supplied by HOWARD, SANGER & CO., 
105 and 107 Chambers Street, N. Y., and for sale by all 
Druggists. = 
“Metallic Artificial Legs. 
Made of ted Brass or other Metals. 


Corruga 
Patented Jan. 6th, 1863, by the Universal 
Joint and Artificial Limb Co. 


Weight only Four Pounds. 
Soldier's price, $50; Civilian's, $75. Send for a Cir- 
cular. J. W. WESTON, Agt., 491 Broadway, N 


FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIVALED 
In Manufacture, 











Fitting, and Material. 


At UNION ADAMS, 
No. 637 Broadway. 








To be made selling 


STATIONERY PRIZE F PACKETS. 


Sznp For Our New Crecuar. 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 


$7. WATCHES. $7. 





A Beautiful wed Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 
small size, Hi vin Movements, pertect time-kee bent 
free by mail, in neat case, for only $% A Silver, 
same as a ada to the ARMY. 


lent timekeeper, there will be greater punctuality in all 
the affairs of life." 


LANDS.—TO ALL WANTING FARMS.—Large and 
thriving settlement, mild and healthful climate, 30 
south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich soil, juces 
na crops, which can now ares Tw and 
fifty acre tracts, at from yable 
within four years. Good business cpeuieg for M S 

churches, schools, and good . It 
est. Hu 





are settling and The beauty with which the 
place is laid out is Pa- 
pers con' ll will 


taining reports and fall information 
be sent free. Address ng? K. — Vineland Post 


Office, Cumberland County, Ni 4 
Frdn Report of Solon Robinson, Agricult tural Editor of 


port 
the Tribune :—It is one of the most extensive 
in an almost level position and suitable condition for 
pleasant farming that we know of this side of the West- 
ern prairies. 





The Soldier’s Gift 


To the Loved One at Meme. 
We will deliver free of 


joey value of $5 
bers of the Army or Navy of the United States as Presents 

to friends at — We manufacture elegant 

prices to $%, and higher. 

E. & H. T. as, 


501 Broadway, N. Y. 


AAPOR DER altar, Nog vote | Ree 





HARPER'S. a 


[November 2 21, 1863. 





























THE 


- ILLINOIS 
CENTRAL 


RAILROAD 


TRAVERSES 


WHOLE | 
LENCTH 


j= Central Railroad & Connections, 





OF THE | 


STATE, 
THE BANKS 


OF THE 


MISSISSIPPI 


LAKE 
MICHIGAN 


TO THE 


OHIO. 











The Whole Line of the 








80 Acres at $10.00 eh awe 6 per cont, 
, upon the following terms 
Cash Payment, . 
Payment in 1 year, . 
io 2 years, 


00 | a et ~ in ‘ 5 nog S286 eee oe 


| . in 6 seare 212 08 
in 5 years, 00 “  in7 years, 200 00 





| 
| 
| they can call their own, will address 
me 
I 


THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL RAILROAD COMPANY 


HAVE FOR SALE | 


1,200,000 Acres of the Most Beautiful Prairie Lands in the State, 


IN FARMS OF 


40, 80. 160, AND 240 ACRES AND UPWARD, | 


LYING ALONG 


AT FEOM 


| $8, $10, to $12 PER ACRE, ON LONG CREDIT. 


ra teow RICH FARMING LANDS are situated near Markets, Schools, 
Churches, and all the Blessings of Civilization. 





PRICES AND TERMS OF PAYMENT: 


Those desirous of securing fer themselves and families A COMPETENCY AND A HOME which 


LAND CHARI, 9:0, 2B, Clee 1. | 


Slinois Central Railroad, 








| 40 dere et $10.00 por Aare, with Suseven 08 © ger cont. 
annually, upon the following terms rs on 
2084 98 | Parmenter Tis os | 
Sp 106 00 
100 00 | 


| Streets 
Payment fa 1 ‘year,. year 34 90 


{ 
|| « (osm gaee| “ iat 





‘ 








$35 WATCHES. $35 


Genuine Full-Jeweled American Le- 
ver Watches, in 4 Ounce Coin 
Silver Hunting Cases, Gold Joints, 
for $35. 

Also every variety of good Watches at equally low ratee. 
All orders from the Army must be pre-paid, as the Ex- 
press Companies will not take bills for collection on soldiers. 
J. L. FERGUSON, Importer of Watches. 

208 Broedway New York. 








| $15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free. 


Employment for everybody, male and female. 100,000 
men, women, and children wanted to act as our Agents in 
every Town and Village t' it the U. S. to sell our 
immensely popular, unexcei and valuable extra large 
size Prize STATIONERY, —_ and Yankee Notion 
PackaGEs, — oe fine W Materials, such as Pa- 
r, Pens, Pencils, Envelopes, Beautiful Em- 
Ladies’ se Plates, Designs for Needlework, 
tage ousehold Companions, Camp Com- 
8 for bolder. Parlor ——— Letter Writer's 
Medical og Pe Ways to Get Rich, 
Heroes, 


% 





‘The only enameled ‘* Turn-over” Collar made in met- 
ala. Send $1°50 for a “Turn-over” or $1 for a ‘*Chok- 


er,” to Box 5173 , and receive it by return mail. 
can enameled Metallic Collar Co., 


Ameri- 
4 Pine St., N. Y. 
GENTS V WANTED. —$2 positively made from 20 Cts. ; 
apes | — person. Call and exam- 
ine, or ten —e by mail for 20 cts. ; mK for 
$2, by R. L. LOOTT, 110 Chatham Square, N 











Gente! 
Yanxes "Nori0Ns of all kinds, 


Price 
er ra batman = rates to — 


ag ook gay been acknowledged as the 
jead and only real rh and standard Articles of 


the kind now manufactured. of all descriptions 
put up by the 1000 for Sutle Wholesale Deal- 
ers, &c. ar eee SO aan eae Sean the 
army South or Southwest. iD Soup SILVER 
Warcn, Enouise M timepiece, 
fe ited FREE to each person who acts as our agent. 
for our —_ Premé: 





MUNN & CO., 


Solicitors of American and Foreign Patents, 


And Publishers of the IntusrraTep Screntiric AMERI- 
CAN, 87 Park Row, N. Y. Pamphlets of information con- 
cerning Patents, rrzz. Specimens of the Paper, reer. 


Pogg’s Double-Action Patent Lever 
SKATE BUCKLE, 
ured and for sale on Straps, as site by 
ufacturer of and Leath- 


Manufact) 
F. STEVENS, Man: 
er Goods, 215 Pearl 8t., New York, 68 Kilby St., Boston. 





Circulars, con! Extra um 
t free. 8S. C. RICKARDS & CO., 


1 Nastan St., N. ¥. The Great Original, Largest, 
10d amas St N.Y. he Greet Origin 


DR. B. C. PERRY, 


DERMATOLOGIST, 
49 Bond Street, New York, 


F of 29 Winter Street, Boston, treats success- 
tulty ait Devenses of the Scalp, Loss of Hair, and Prema- 
ALso, removes Moth Freckles, and oth- 
er Discolorations from the face, ieee ial injury to the 
texture or color of the skin. Consultati 
- For particulars into 








Learn to Skate in Qne Hour by using 
The American Parlor 








A BEAUTIFUL 
$00 fig, Five of Sa 





— 
IVORY SLEEVE BUTTONS 
OR STUDS—Red, White, and Black, engraved with 

aie ee a ee ee receipt of the 

price mail of Pearl, $1 00 set each. For 
sale by M. WELLING, smanedaaburer of Ivory goods, 

207 © 8t., N. Y., sign of the Golden 





GOLD PENS AND CASES. 





BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPE 
of aigaye powers fa 0. Mad 







\ 
| 





